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PREFACE 

THE  origins  of   this  book  were  some  sketches 
which,  after  a  first  appearance  in  the  St. 
James's  Gazette,  edited    at    that    time    by 
Mr.  Frederick  Greenwood,  were  at  his  suggestion 
published   in    1891  as   Buckinghamshire   Sketches. 
They  have  long  been  out  of  print. 

But  a  continued  connection  with  the  places  de- 
scribed, alike  locally  and  in  books,  could  not  fail 
to  suggest  new  thoughts,  to  make  some  former  im- 
pressions more  vivid,  and  to  correct  some  wrong 
ideas.  So  that  there  has  now  grown  up  a  new  book — 
old  material  rearranged,  amplified,  curtailed,  and 
much  fresh  material  added.  The  district  which  I 
have  called  Penn's  Country  has  of  late,  as  the 
phrase  is,  been  opened  out,  and  now,  under  the 
new  conditions  of  Buckinghamshire,  I  offer  to  those 
interested  in  the  historical  and  literary  associations 
of  the  County  these  slight  and  outlined  studies  of 
some  famous  persons  and  pleasant  places  in  days 
that  have  passed  away. 

To  the  proprietors  of  Country  Life  my  thanks 
are   due   for   permission    to    republish   the    sketch 
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of  the  Homes  of  the  Disraehs,  to  Mr.  A.  Charsley,  of 
Beaconsfield,  for  the  loan  of  the  original  elevation 
of  Burke's  famous  house — Butler's  Court — for  re- 
production. Even  as  I  write  this  preface,  I  hear 
with  regret  that  the  site  of  Butler's  Court  and 
the  surrounding  fields  are  sold  as  building  land,  so 
that  those  who  would  see  this  historic  piece  of 
landscape  as  it  has  been  for  the  larger  part  of  a 
century  will  do  well  to  make  haste  to  visit  it.  Pre- 
sently, like  the  house  which  once  stood  there,  it  will 
have  disappeared  from  view,  hidden  by  villas  and 
villa  gardens.  I  am  indebted  to  the  Rev.  Alfred 
Marshall,  Rector  of  Great  Hampden,  for  the  photo- 
graph of  the  entry  of  John  Hampden's  burial  in  the 
Parish  Registers,  and  to  Miss  E.  Bagnall  for  the 
rubbing  of  the  brass  in  Penn  Church.  The  portraits 
of  Frances  Cromwell  and  of  John  Hampden  are  re- 
produced by  permission  of  Messrs.  Manzi,  Joyant 

and  Co. 

E.  S.  R. 

Marc/t,  1907. 
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PENN  :  THE  BEGINNING 

OFTEN  it  is  difficult  to  separate  a  place  from 
a  personality  ;  each  is  so  connected  that  to 
think  of  the  place  without  the  man  is 
almost  impossible.  A  large  space  of  one  life  need 
not  necessarily,  however,  have  been  passed  in  the 
one  place,  though  sometimes  this  long  connection 
between  a  life  and  a  locality  is  the  main  link,  as 
between  Cowper  and  Olney ;  but  usually  some 
distinguishing  circumstances  have  caused  one  spot 
to  become  environed  by  an  individuality.  Thus 
the  memory  of  Gray  is  united  with  the  elm-shaded 
graveyard  at  Stoke  Poges,  the  subject  of  his  Elegy. 
There  he  is  buried,  and  it  is  the  last  resting-place 
of  his  family,  and  these  facts  are  supplemented 
by  another  more  uncommon — Gray's  mental  tem- 
perament was  in  unison  with  the  peaceful,  pensive 
charm  of  this  English  churchyard.  And,  turning 
to  one  who  is  for  ever  associated  with  Buckingham- 
shire, William  Penn,*  it  is  not  in  the  flourishing 

"  See  note  A. 
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State  which  bears  his  name  that  we  feel  in  contact, 
personally,  as  it  were,  with  him.  There  he  is  a  great, 
but  to  most  Englishmen  a  shadowy,  figure  ;  but 
amid  the  wooded  slopes,  the  secluded  villages,  of 
the  Buckinghamshire  Uplands  we  recall  his  vigorous 
and  strenuous  3^outh,  his  persistent  and  courageous 
struggle  for  his  faith,  the  events  of  his  early  life. 
At  the  Grange,  on  the  slope  above  Chalfont  St. 
Peter,  he  courted  Gulielma  Springett,  the  step- 
daughter of  Isaac  Pennington,  the  patient  and 
high-minded  Quaker,  and,  after  the  Penningtons 
were  deprived  of  their  property,  at  their  home  at 
Amersham.  In  1672  he  was  married  to  her  in  a 
farm-house  called  King's,  near  Chorleywood,  on  the 
borders  of  Hertfordshire  and  Buckinghamshire,  and 
the  first  months  of  married  life  were  passed  at  the 
adjoining  little  town  of  Rickmansworth.  Finally, 
at  Jordans,  under  the  shade  of  the  fragrant  limes, 
he  is  buried,  and  by  him  lie  his  first  and  second 
wife  and  six  of  his  children. 

Three  miles  distant  from  Jordans  is  the  village 
of  Penn,  once  the  home,  as  has  been  assumed,  of 
the  elder  branch  of  the  family  of  Penn.  Yet  only 
a  little  of  the  vigorous  existence  of  William  Penn 
was  passed  in  these  quiet  parts,  and  he  came  to  them, 
to  the  country  of  his  ancestors,  by  the  merest 
chance  —  persecution  brought  the  young  Quaker 
to  friendly  homes.  But,  though  he  came  as  a 
stranger  to  it,  one  always  thinks  of  this  comer  of 
England  as  Penn's  country. 

Many  reasons  beyond  those  rather  hinted  at 
than  stated  tend  to  this  estimate,  for  when  Penn 
first  came  to  the  Chalfonts  these  villages  were  the 
centres  of  a  remarkable  Quaker  feeling,  with  which 
Penn  is  inseparably  connected,  and  of  which,  with 
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its  mingled  elements  of  an  unbending  individualism 
and  of  good  sense,  he  is  most  characteristic.  To 
this  fact  must  be  added  something  of  romance 
which  attaches  to  his  marriage  with  Gulielma 
Springett.  She  was  so  reserved,  and  yet  so  winning 
in  mind  and  body,  so  kindly  and  well-mannered  ; 
she  lived  so  peacefully  in  the  Misbourne  Valley, 
till,  in  Ellwood's  resigned  language,  "  he  came  for 
whom  she  was  reserved "  —  the  young  Quaker, 
manful  and  overflowing  with  vitality  and  strength, 
fearing  no  one,  and  capable  above  most  men  of 
bending  the  affairs  of  this  life  to  his  will,  who 
carried  her  forth  like  a  sweet  flower  from  an  old- 
fashioned  garden.  There  is,  too,  a  certain  sadness 
in  Penn's  final  home-coming,  after  a  strenuous  and  a 
combative  life,  to  the  secluded  graveyard,  to  rest 
with  the  wife  whom  he  had  won  not  far  off,  in  his 
early  manhood. 

That  Penn  would  desire  to  be  buried  near  the 
village  of  Penn  cannot  be  doubted.  No  direct  evi- 
dence connects  him  with  the  family  who  took  their 
name  from  it,  but  he  considered  that  he  was  sprung 
from  the  Penns  of  Penn.  On  the  m^onument  which 
was  placed  to  the  memory  of  his  father,  the  Ad- 
miral, in  the  Church  of  St.  Mary  Redcliffe  at  Bristol, 
and  which  quaintly  and  touchingly  tells  how  this 
able  sailor,  "  with  a  gentle  and  even  gale  and  in 
much  peace,  arrived  and  anchored  in  his  last  and 
best  port,"  we  read  that  he  was  the  son  of  Giles  Penn 
of  the  Penns  of  Penn  Lodge,  in  the  county  of  Wilts,* 

*  The  church  and  parsonage  house  of  Minety  were  in 
Wiltshire,  the  rest  of  the  parish  in  Gloucestershire  ;  but 
the  whole  parish  is  now,  by  Act  of  Parliament,  incorporated 
with  Wiltshire.  Penn  Lodge  seems  to  have  been  in  Wilts, 
but  the  Penns  apparently  owned  property  and  also  resided 
in     Gloucestershire.       See     Aubrey's     "  Wiltshire,"     and 
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and  "  those  Penns  of  Penn,  in  the  county  of  Bucks 
This  inscription  was  certainly  written  by,  or  at  the 
direction  of,  his  son,  for  the  style  resembles  that  of 
Penn  himself. 

An  old  church  of  flint  and  brick,  with  a  square 
tower  and  a  small  graveyard,  edged  with  a  row  of 
trees  ;  a  few  cottages,  one  with  a  faded  signboard, 
hanging  above  an  ancient  porch,  on  which  is  painted 
a  large  yellow  crown  ;  two  elms  on  a  strip  of  green- 
sward, one  ruined  and  lifeless,  a  relic  of  the  ages, 
are  clustered  on  the  summit  of  a  long  hill  uprising 
from  among  beech-woods  broken  by  fields  of 
yellowing  corn  and  sun-dried  pasture.  Beyond  the 
village,  as  one  passes  along  the  road  to  Loudwater 
and  High  Wycombe,  one  perceives — almost  with 
surprise  —  a  few  pleasant  old-fashioned  houses, 
ivy-clad  or  covered  with  roses.  This  row  of  sober 
eighteenth-century  dwellings  attached  to  this  little 
hamlet  is  quite  unexpected.  You  have  fallen  into 
a  past  age,  and  half  expect  to  find  a  gentleman  in  a 
long  brown  coat  and  embroidered  waistcoat  open 
the  white  wicket.  Indeed,  it  would  not  be  alto- 
Rudder's  "  Gloucestershire."  "William  Penn  v/as  directly 
descended  from  William  Penn  of  Minety. 

William  Penn  of  Minety,  yeoman  (d.  1591) 

William  Penn  =  Margaret  Rastall 
(Law-clerk) 

Giles  Penn  =  Joan  Gilbert 

I 
William  Penn  =  Margaret  Jasper 

(Admiral) 


Will 


iam  Penn. 


Sec   the   "  Family  of   William   Penn,"   by   Howard   M. 
Jeknins,  Philadelphia. 
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gether  surprising  to  hear  the  sound  of  a  horse's 
hoofs,  and  see  WilHam  Penn  on  his  way  to  Wycombe 
to  defend  his  faith  by  a  pubhc  disputation  with 
Ives  the  Baptist.  The  last  of  these  buildings,  the 
manor-house,  though  not  the  original  structure, 
recalls  days  when  the  Penns  of  Penn  were  the 
owners  of  a  comfortable  if  not  extensive  estate. 
Perceptible  among  the  trees  at  the  foot  of  the 
northern  slope  are  the  tiled  roofs  of  the  farmstead 
of  Putnam  Place,  the  whole — church,  village,  manor- 
bouse,  and  farm — picturesquely  and  forcibly  illustra- 
tive of  an  English  rural  community  in  times  gone  by. 
This  is  Penn  on  a  summer  day,  almost  unaltered 
by  the  movements  of  time  or  of  the  world,  from 
which  it  seems  so  remote.  From  the  churchyard 
northward  and  eastward  the  hillside  slopes  down 
to  meet  extending  woodlands,  reminding  almost 
of  the  forests  of  Canada  or  Maine,  part  of  the  thick 
woods  which  in  the  time  of  the  Conqueror  extended 
from  the  borders  of  Oxfordshire  to  the  Thames. 
But  descending  a  little  by  the  London  Road,  from 
a  turn  in  it  there  is  a  glimpse  of  the  white  tower  of 
Beaconsfield  Church,  somewhat  beyond  the  site, 
indistinguishable  among  the  frequent  trees,  of 
Burke's  historic  home.  Southwards  a  gradual 
slope,  still  darkened  by  the  summer  foliage,  descends 
to  the  Valley  of  the  Thames,  whose  reaches  by 
Quarry  Woods  and  Marlow  are  lost  in  the  shimmer- 
ing sunshine.  The  church,  with  its  lack  of  archi- 
tectural qualities,  gives  by  its  very  poverty  a 
character  to  the  village.  It  recalls  the  aspect  of 
a  poor  hamlet  three  or  four  centuries  ago  amxong 
the  Chiltern  Hills,  the  home  of  woodcutters,  whilst 
down  in  the  rich  Thames  Valley  could  be  seen  the 
smoke  of  flourishing  communities  at  Windsor  and 
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Eton.  To-day  Penn  is  interesting,  quiet,  and 
secluded,  yet  within  a  day's  drive  of  London,  im- 
pressive with  its  wide  overlook  of  the  surrounding 
country.  Some  places,  not  wanting  in  historical 
association,  create  disappointment  the  moment 
they  are  seen.  Penn  strikes  the  historic  sense  at 
once.  One  would  picture  it  as  the  original  home 
of  the  Penns,  though  as  to  this  we  must  be  guided 
rather  by  probabilities  than  by  direct  evidence. 
There  Vvere  Penns  of  Penn  as  long  ago  as  the  thir- 
teenth century,  for  in  1273  Wilham  de  London 
was  presented  to  the  rectory  of  Penn  by  Hugh  de 
Penn.  Not,  however,  until  after  the  middle  of 
the  fifteenth  century  were  the  actual  manorial 
rights  transferred  to  the  Penns  by  the  Berkeleys. 
This  famous  family  never  appreciated  their  little 
Buckinghamshire  property,  and  once  sold  it  to  the 
Derbys  ;  but  it  v.-as  regained  by  Maurice,  Lord  of 
Berkeley,  who  succeeded  his  brother  in  1492,  and 
is  reputed  to  have  recovered  forty-six  alienated 
manors.  The  connection,  however,  of  the  Berkeleys 
with  the  Manor  of  Penn  is  important,  since  it 
probabl}^  supplies  the  link  between  the  Gloucester- 
shire and  the  Buckinghamshire  Penns.  For  one 
may  reasonably  surmise  that  some  one  of  the  Penns 
of  Penn,  animated  in  an  earlier  and  more  limited 
age  by  the  same  adventurous  spirit  that  carried  his 
famous  descendant  be^^ond  the  Atlantic,  should 
journey  to  the  West  Country  to  join  his  feudal 
superior,  who  had  his  castle  by  the  Severn  Sea, 
bearing  with  him  the  coat  of  arms  of  the  Bucking- 
hamshire family.  But  it  is  sufficient  to  indicate  the 
connection  tc  raise  reasonable  probabilities,  re- 
membering also  that  while  the  personal  name 
clearly  takes  its  origin  from  the  place — by  position 
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on  a  headland  of  the  Chiltern  Hills — there  is  no 
such  reason  for  the  word  among  the  pastures  of 
Gloucestershire,  and  that  there  is  actual  evidence 
of  the  existence  of  an  ancient  Buckinghamshire 
family,  whilst  in  the  West  all  traces  of  the  Penns 
cease  with  the  yeoman  of  Minety.* 

When  the  church  is  entered,  with  plain  white 
walls  and  here  and  there  a  tablet  to  some  long- 
dead  worthy  of  the  neighbourhood,  you  presently 
come  at  the  east  end  upon  the  brasses  for  which 
you  are  in  search.  The  first  of  the  Penns  to  be 
laid  in  this  church  were  John  Penn,  who  died  in 
1597,  and  Ursula  his  wife.  Time  has  somewhat 
injured  their  monument,  yet  still  at  your  feet  is 
a  pleasant  featured  man  of  middle  age,  with  pointed 
beard  and  ruff  and  in  plate  armour,  the  figure  now 
broken  off  at  the  waist.  Opposite  to  him  was  the 
full-length  figure  of  his  wife,  but  the  brass  has  gone 
from  below  the  breast.  The  face  is  that  of  a  cheer- 
ful woman  still  young.  Beneath  the  place  to  which 
their  feet  extended  is  one  of  those  quaint  but  not 
uncommon  groups — four  children  following  their 
father  and  mother,  whose  virtues  and  ages  are  set 
out  in  still  existing  letters.  This  somewhat  elaborate 
but  pleasing  memorial — for  in  these  medieval 
brasses  there  is  a  simplicity  and  a  permanence 
which  are  the  essential  merits  of  a  monument — is 
completed  by  four  Latin  lines  : 

"  Horum  terreno  clauduntur  membra  sepulchre, 
Sed  capiunt  animas  sydera  sola  pias, 
Quos  Amor  univit,  mortis,  seperare  potestas 
Non  valuit,  junctos  cerimus  hoc  tumulo." 

*  Aubrey  states  (pp.  7  and  8)  that  "  the  Penns  had  been 
stewards  or  relating  to  the  Lord  Abbot  of  Malmssbury," 
and  "  the  Penns  have  been  here  a  long  time,  but  I  think 
but  yeomen. ' '     He  gives  no  authority  for  the  first  statement. 
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The  latest  of  the  monuments  of  the  Penns  is  that 
to  Roger,  Lord  of  the  Manor,  the  last  of  the  Penns 
of  Penn,  who  died  mimarried  in  1732.  Thus  his 
sister,  the  wife  of  Sir  Nathaniel  Curzon,  became 
his  heir,  and  so  the  estate  passed  to  another  family, 
the  two  branches  of  which  are  to-day  represented 
by  Earl  Howe  and  Lord  Curzon  of  Kedleston. 

There  is  yet  one  other  monument  which  should 
not  be  passed  over — that  to  the  infant  grandchild 
of  William  Penn,  the  son  of  Thomas  Penn,  who  was 
buried  here  in  1753.  This  simple  stone  is  a  link 
between  Penn  and  Jordans,  between  the  Bucking- 
hamshire and  the  Gloucestershire  Penns,  between 
two  families  who  in  thought  and  in  life  were  so 
opposed.  WiUiam  Penn  was  bom  in  1644,  and  thus 
he  and  his  children  were  contemporaneous  with 
these  Penns  of  Penn  of  whom  the  monuments 
still  exist,  but  there  is  no  indication  of  the  least 
intercourse  between  the  two  families.  It  is  not 
perhaps  surprising,  since  apart  from  absence 
of  actual  relationship,  the  one  family  was  that  of 
a  squire  living  quietly  and  unknown,  unconcerned 
apparently  with  the  religious  and  political  move- 
ments of  the  age — satis  heatus  unicis  Sahinis — whilst 
the  head  of  the  other  was  the  centre  of  the  widest 
and  most  varied  activities.  No  contrast  could  be 
more  marked  than  that  between  these  English 
gentlemen  dwelling  in  their  manor-house  in  the 
little  village  among  the  Buckinghamshire  wood- 
lands, and  the  four  generations  of  Penns — the 
Admiral,  the  founder  of  Pennsylvania,  and  his 
immediate  descendants,  with  their  restless,  vigorous, 
and  cosmopohtan  existence.  And  yet  one  can  in 
a  summer's  afternoon  easily  wander  through  the 
leafy  lanes,  with  high  hedgerows  rich  in  roses  and 
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the  trailing  wild  clematis,  or  by  footpaths  through 
the  fields  and  beech-woods ;  from  the  secluded 
burial-ground  of  the  Friends  at  Jordans  to  the 
village  of  Penn  ;  from  the  last  resting-place  of 
men  who  are  world  famous  to  that  of  a  race  of 
English  gentry  typical  of  many  of  their  class  who 
lived  in  England  in  the  sixteenth  and  seventeenth 
centuries,  men  between  the  great  nobles  and  the 
yeomen,  taking  no  part  in  public  affairs,  and 
seldom  absent  from  their  quiet  homes.  Perhaps  one 
may  be  inclined  to  moralize  at  the  strange  chance 
which  has  brought  two  branches  of  one  family  so 
different  in  their  destinies  to  rest  in  the  same 
picturesque  English  country. 

At  Penn,  too,  a  pathetic  little-known  incident 
in  the  closing  years  of  Burke  and  of  the  eighteenth 
century  has  its  setting.  Burke,  who  sympathized 
deeply  with  the  French  emigres,  assisted  them  by 
every  means  in  his  power  ;  his  house  was  always 
open  to  them,  and  many  of  the  most  illustrious 
exiles  were  his  guests.  Louis  XVIII.  himself,  and 
others  of  the  Royal  Family,  came  to  Beaconsfield — 
not  three  miles  from  Penn — to  thank  Burke  for 
what  he  had  done  for  them.  It  is,  however,  in  his 
efforts  to  help  a  pitiful  remnant  from  a  foreign  land 
that  Burke  and  Penn  are  associated.  In  the  spring 
of  1796  a  school  was  by  Burke's  exertions  opened  at 
Penn  for  the  sons  or  near  relatives  of  French  gentle- 
men who  had  been  killed  in  the  war.  It  was  in  a 
house  which  until  a  short  time  before  had  belonged 
to  General  Haviland,  whose  monument  may  still  be 
seen  in  the  church.  It  is  strange  to  think  of  the 
pleasant  rural  solitude,  in  which  we  have  no  diffi- 
culty in  picturing  the  Penns  riding  through 
the  flinty  lanes  to  Amersham  or  Wycombe,  invaded 
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by  these  children  of  another  race,  speakmg  broken 
EngHsh,  running  to  welcome  Burke,  who,  with  the 
same  sane  and  wide-minded  benevolence  which 
actuated  him  when  he  befriended  Crabbe,  had 
rescued  them  from  poverty  and  distress.  They 
and  their  teachers  looked  on  him  affectionately 
as  their  second  father.  He  was  a  friend  and  a 
generous  parent,  impoverishing  his  own  table  to 
bring  delicacies  to  his  proteg^^s.  The  roomy  house 
held  sixty  blue-coated  boys.  An  inscription  on  their 
caps  told  of  their  pohtics  :  "  Vive  le  Roi  "  was  im- 
pressed on  red  if  a  father  had  fallen  in  battle,  on  a 
black  ground  if  the  relative  was  more  distant.  It 
w^as  no  easy  task  to  raise  the  funds  for  the  mainten- 
ance of  this  charity,  for  Burke's  own  means  were 
straitened,  and  he  complained  to  Mrs.  Crewe  of 
the  difficulties  he  encountered.  "  What !"  he  wrote 
to  this  vivacious  person,  "  with  all  these  Dukes, 
Marquises,  Cabinet  Ministers,  Secretaries  of  State, 
and  Secretaries  of  War,  cast-off  Lord-Lieutenants 
of  Ireland  and  their  secretaries,  cannot  this  miserable 
httle  affair  of  fifty  pounds  a  month  be  done  between 
them — v/ith  the  aid,  too,  of  all  the  lad}^  Marchion- 
esses and  lady  knights  of  the  shire  ?"*  In  this 
charming  and  beautiful  woman,  whom  Charles  Fox 
said  he  preferred  to  any  other,  Burke  always  found 
a  faithful  ally.  At  last,  when  his  patience  had 
nearly  come  to  an  end,  a  few  lines  from  Pitt  placed 
the  expense  of  the  charity  on  the  Treasury.  This 
was  but  a  year  before  Burke's  death.  He  made, 
however,  every  provision  he  could  for  the  French 
orphans,  adding  a  codicil  to  his  will  in  which  he 
commended  them  to  the  care  of  Pitt  and  other 
political   friends.     What  was  the   end   of    it — this 

*  Burke's  Works,  ii.   334. 
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flourishing  school,  the  pupils  of  which  in  the  care- 
lessness of  childhood,  forgetful  of  the  tragedy  of 
which  they  were  the  victims,  and  little  mindful  of 
the  future,  marched  so  proudly  and  joyously  in 
military  array  through  the  thick  hedgerows  and  on 
the  woodland  paths  around  the  pretty  hilltop  of 
Penn — we  know  not.  Burke's  personal  interest 
gone,  there  was  little  to  support  public  interest  in 
this  institution  ;  the  work  undertaken  by  the  kindly 
statesman  would  drop,  and  the  homeless  waifs 
whom  he  had  helped  and  tended  would  be  thrown 
again  upon  the  world. 

All  signs  of  the  house  have  now  disappeared, 
but  still  at  the  end  of  the  village,  half  a  mile  from 
the  church,  children  sometimes  point  out  the  French 
school  meadow,  which  in  the  minds  of  a  few  of  the 
people  of  the  place  a  vague  tradition  connects  with 
some  bygone  and  long- forgotten  seminary.  Yet 
this  episode  in  the  life  of  Burke,  at  once  singular 
and  touching,  adds  to  the  interest  of  Penn,  for  this 
English  hamlet  on  its  remote  hilltop  is  associated 
alike  with  Penn  and  with  Burke,  with  the  begin- 
nings of  the  United  States  and  with  the  end  of  the 
old  regime  in  France. 


II 
JORDANS  :  THE  END 

THE  church  and  chapel  of  Chenies,  the  burial- 
place  of  so  many  generations  of  Russelis, 
is  sometimes  the  object  of  a  pilgrimage  by 
those  who  happen  to  take  a  pleasure  in  the  delight- 
ful scenery  of  the  Valley  of  the  Chess,  or  who  wish 
to  see  a  place  of  no  little  historical  interest.  But 
not  many  miles  from  Chenies,  almost  in  the  middle 
of  what  are  sometimes  called  the  Buckinghamshire 
Uplands,  is  another  burial-place,  certainly  not  less 
interesting  than  Chenies,  and  equally  pleasing  to 
the  lover  of  sylvan  scenery.  This  is  the  burial- 
ground  of  the  Society  of  Friends,  at  Jordans — a 
place  some  three  miles  to  the  east  of  Beaconsfield. 
Were  it  merely  the  burial-ground  of  a  few  undistin- 
guished members  of  this  sect,  it  might  well  have 
received  little  notice  ;  but  as  the  last  resting-place 
of  Wilham  Penn  and  Isaac  Pennington,  it  forms  a 
kind  of  Mecca  for  the  Quakers  of  the  present  time, 
and  is  a  place  full  of  interest  to  anyone  who  cares 
at  all  for  the  history  or  religious  movements  of 
this  country.  Jordans,  as  it  is  called,  is  not  a 
village.  It  lies  near  the  western  end  of  the  parish 
of  Chalfont  St.  Giles,  and  is  at  the  present  time  a 
disused  burial-ground,  with  an  old  brick  meeting- 
house and  a  cottage  adjoining  it.     Isaac  Penning- 
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ton's  son  speaks  of  it  as  the  burial-place  of  Friends 
belonging  to  Chalfont's  Meeting,  called  Jordans. 
EUwood,  in  his  autobiography,  written  in  1683, 
tells  how  in  1670,  after  the  passing  of  the  Conventicle 
Act,  a  couple  of  informers  intended  to  watch  the 
meeting  "  then  holden  at  the  house  of  Wilham 
Russell,  called  Jourdans,  in  the  parish  of  Giles 
Chalfont,  in  the  county  of  Bucks."  This  is  the 
small  farmhouse  still  standing  in  good  repair  on  the 
hillside,  above  the  burial-ground  ;  for  the  chapel  was 
not  built  till  1688.  A  single  rood  had  been  pur- 
chased in  1671,  and  used  as  a  burial-ground,  until 
more  land  was  obtained  for  a  meeting-house. 

Ellwood's  simple  narrative  of  the  occurrence 
just  narrated  exemplifies,  better  than  the  most 
vivid  general  description  of  the  times  can  do,  the 
persecution  which  the  first  Quakers  underwent. 
He  tells  how  a  broken-down  butcher  of  Sahsbury, 
Poulter  by  name,  and  a  certain  Ralph  Lacy  of  Ris- 
borough,  sumamed  the  Cow-Stealer,  made  plans  to 
inform  against  the  Quakers  of  Buckinghamshire. 
Poulter  went  to  a  meeting  at  Jordans  on  July  24, 
but — being  probably  half-damk — he  "  behaved  him- 
self with  such  impetuous  violence  and  brutish 
rudeness  as  gave  occasion  for  inquiry  who  or  what  he 
was.  And  being  soon  discovered  to  be  the  trepan, 
so  infamous  and  abhorred  by  all  sober  people,"  an 
outcry  was  raised  against  him,  and  he,  "  leaving  his 
part  to  be  acted  by  others,  quitted  the  country  as 
soon  as  he  could."  But  his  place  was  soon  supplied 
by  as  great  a  rascal  as  himself.  This  was  "  one 
Richard  Airs,  a  broken  ironmonger  of  Wiccomb," 
who  had  not  long  before  been  tried  for  a  kind  of 
conspiracy  to  commit  a  highway  robbery.  "  Lacy 
the  Cow-Stealer,"  continues  Ellwood,  "  having  thus 
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got  Airs,  the  intended  highwayman,  to  be  his  com- 
rade, they  came  on  the  21st  of  the  month  called 
August,  1670,  to  the  Meeting  of  the  people  called 
Quakers,  where  Lacy  with  Poulter  had  been  a  month 
before  ;  and  taking  for  granted  that  the  same  who 
had  been  there  before  would  be  there  then,  they 
went  to  a  Justice  of  the  Peace,  called  Sir  Thomas 
Clayton,  and  swore  at  all  adventure  against  Thomas 
Zachary  and  his  wife."  As  a  matter  of  fact,  neither 
the  man  nor  his  wife  was  at  this  meeting,  but  at 
this  moment  were  in  London.  In  his  absence  he 
was  fined  £10  for  his  supposed  offence,  and  £10  for 
that  of  his  wife  and  a  warrant  to  levy  a  distress  on 
his  goods  for  the  amount  was  issued  by  Sir  Thomas 
Clayton.  Zachary,  as  was  natural,  appealed  against 
this  sentence  to  the  Quarter  Sessions.  It  would 
probably  have  been  better  for  him  had  he  taken  his 
unjust  sentence  without  active  opposition,  for  when 
he  took  his  appeal,  for  some  legal  formahty,  before 
Sir  Thomas  Clayton,  the  two  got  into  some  dis- 
cussion on  the  matter,  and  Zachary  let  slip  a  remark 
that  the  righteous  were  oppressed,  and  that  the 
wicked  went  unpunished  ;  "  which  the  Justice, 
interpreting  to  be  a  reflection  on  the  Government, 
and  calling  it  a  high  misdemeanour,  required 
sureties  of  the  good  man  to  answer  it  at  the  next 
Quarter  Sessions,  and  in  the  meantime  to  be  bound 
to  his  good  behaviour.  But  he,  well  knowing  him- 
self to  be  innocent  of  having  broken  any  law,  or 
done  in  this  matter  any  evil,  would  not  answer  the 
Justice's  unjust  demand,  and  therefore  was  sent 
forthwith  a  prisoner  to  the  county  gaol."  The 
upshot  of  the  affair  was  that  at  the  next  Quarter 
Sessions  Zachary's  appeal  was  successful,  but  that 
he  was  brought  up  on  the  last  charge,  and  on  the 
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interposition  of  Sir  Thomas  Clayton  with  the  Bench 
remanded  for  another  term  of  imprisonment.  Then 
Ell  wood  prosecuted  and  convicted  the  informers  of 
perjury,  and  they  fled  the  country  ;  but  poor 
Zachary  had  the  Oath  of  Allegiance  tendered  to 
him,  which,  as  Quakers  refuse  to  take  any  oath,  it 
was  well  known  he  would  refuse,  "  by  which  snare 
he  was  kept  in  prison  a  long  time  after,  and,  so 
far  as  I  remember,  until  a  general  pardon  released 
him."  Such  was  one  instance  out  of  many  of  the 
persecution  of  the  Quakers — a  picture  of  the  period. 

When  we  think  of  a  few  peaceful  and  honest 
Friends  meeting  to  worship  in  this  quiet  spot  in 
the  days  of  Ellwood  and  of  Penn,  it  is  just  as  well, 
for  the  sake  of  historical  truth,  not  to  forget  the 
pains  and  penalties  which  were  constantly  undergone 
by  these  unoffending  men  and  women,  and  the 
continual  risk  of  long  and  painful  imprisonment 
which  everyone  ran  who  had  met  his  co-rehgionists, 
for  a  few  moments'  prayer  together,  at  Jordans. 

Though,  as  I  have  said,  Penn  was  buried  here, 
yet  in  his  last  days  he  Hved — in  broken  health — at 
Ruscomb,  on  the  eastern  side  of  Berkshire,  beyond 
Twyford  and  Waltham  St.  Lawrence,  and  died  there 
in  1718.  Doubtless  he  was  buried  at  Jordans,  from 
a  wish  expressed  by  him  to  be  placed  near  his  first 
wdfe,  and  in  a  spot  which,  from  the  time  when  he 
came  to  the  Chalfonts  and  saw  Guhelma  Springett, 
and  Ellwood  and  Isaac  Pennnigton,  must  have  been 
full  of  pleasant  personal  memories. 

The  place  itself  is  significant  of  the  hostiUty 
which  the  first  Quakers  experienced ;  it  is  two 
miles  from  either  of  the  Chalfonts,  and  when  it  was 
frequented  by  Penn  and  the  Quakers  from  these 
villages,  it  must  have  been  a  wild  and  out-of-the-way 
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spot.  Even  now  it  seems  most  still  and  secluded. 
In  the  hollow  of  one  of  the  little  valleys — or 
"  bottoms,"  as  they  are  locally  called — which  are 
so  numerous  in  the  country  from  the  Thames  to  the 
Colne,  four  roads  converge  :  from  the  two  Chalfonts 
(St.  Peter  and  St.  Giles),  from  Beaconsfield,  and 
from  Penn,  the  original  starting-place,  as  I  have 
told,  of  the  Penn  family.  In  the  comer  between 
the  lanes  from  the  Chalfonts  a  passer-by  to-day 
sees  an  oblong  piece  of  ground  looking,  as  he  casually 
glances  at  it,  like  a  little  orchard  in  which  the  fruit- 
trees  have  died  from  age  or  from  the  shade  of  the 
overshadowing  lime-trees  which  border  the  enclo- 
sure. He  will  hardly  take  note  of  the  bare  and 
ugly  little  building  by  the  side  and  the  small 
cottage  attached  to  it,  and  the  eye  will  not  readily 
catch  the  few  low  plain  gravestones  which  appear 
among  the  grass.  Yet  it  is  here  that  William 
Penn  was  buried — a  very  fitting  spot  for  one  of  the 
first  and  most  remarkable  of  the  Society  who  made 
"  peace  "  their  watchword.  For  nothing  can  be  more 
peaceful  than  the  place.  A  farmer's  cart  passes  b}^ 
or  a  gentleman's  carriage  is  now  and  again  seen  in 
the  course  of  the  day  ;  but  the  cooing  of  the  wood- 
pigeons  in  the  thick  woods  which  stretch  towards 
Wilton  Park,  or  the  shouts  of  a  farm  lad  from  the 
yard  at  Stone  Dean,  are  generally  the  only  sounds 
which  are  heard. 

Over  the  grave  of  Wilham  Penn  is  a  small  up- 
right stone,  with  his  name  and  the  date  of  his  death. 
His  first  and  second  wives,  Gulielma  and  Hannah, 
lie  by  his  side.  Not  far  off  are  the  graves  of  Isaac 
Pennington  and  Thomas  Ellwood,  two  of  the  most 
admirable  of  the  first  adherents  of  George  Fox. 
It  seems  somewhat  doubtful  if  these  are  the  original 
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gravestones  ;  the  figures  appear  to  be  of  too  modem 
a  character,  and  the  incisions  too  clear,  to  have 
withstood  the  effects  of  more  than  a  century  and 
and  a  half  of  rain  and  decay.  That,  however,  is 
a  small  matter  :  no  one  will  go  to  Jordans  to  look 
for  artistic  monuments.  It  will  be  visited  in  order 
to  see  the  burial-place  of  a  man  remarkable  alike 
in  the  history  of  England  and  of  America,  and 
for  the  purpose  of  recalling  more  vividly  than  is 
otherwise  possible  the  first  days  of  the  Quaker 
movement  in  a  time  when  it  attracted  the  notice 
of  the  whole  English  people.  On  most  days  nothing 
can  exceed  the  rural  peace  of  the  place  whatever 
be  the  time  of  year — in  spring,  when  the  hedgerows 
are  full  of  primroses,  and  the  woods  and  coppices 
which  abound  in  all  these  Bucks  bottoms  are  blue 
with  wild  hyacinths,  or  in  the  autumn — the  season 
of  all  others  to  wander  about  this  country — when 
the  beech-woods  glow  with  colour,  and  the  cherry 
orchards  seem  to  be  masses  of  crimson  trees. 

On  the  first  Thursday  in  June  a  gathering  of 
Friends  from  all  parts  is  held,  and  due  honour  is 
done  to  the  great  Quaker.  Sometimes  American 
travellers,  with  the  energy  of  their  nation,  find  their 
way  to  this  secluded  place,  and  spend  a  few  moments 
by  the  grave  of  Penn.  Once,  with  an  amusing 
absence  of  any  feeling  for  the  genius  loci,  it  was 
proposed  to  carry  off  the  bones  of  Penn  to  America — 
as  if  they  were  something  which  would  be  pleasing 
or  beautiful  to  see,  and  as  though  the  interest  of 
Jordans  was  in  the  dry  bones  themselves  which 
lie  under  the  grass.  But  in  this  httle  valley  they 
are,  and  are  likely  to  remain.  Those  who  can 
find  pleasure  in  things  which  can  be  seen  without 
rushing  from  capital  to  capital  will  not  do  amiss 
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to  wander  among  the  clematis-covered  hedgerows 
and  the  shady  beech-woods  to  the  Friends'  bury- 
ing-ground  by  Stone  Dean,  to  the  grave  of  Wihiam 
Penn.  For,  apart  from  its  charming  surroundings, 
Jordans  is  ever  suggestive,  for  we  must  be  the  most 
prosaic  of  mortals  if  it  does  not  quicken  our  historical 
imagination,  and  if  the  sight  of  the  lowly  meeting- 
house among  the  trees  does  not  help  us  to  recall, 
with  more  vividness  than  is  possible  by  the  perusal 
of  printed  books,  some  memorable  religious  and 
social  characteristics  of  a  long  past  age. 
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Ill 
THE  CHALFONTS 

THERE  are  many  to  whom  the  Chalfonts  by 
name  are  not  unknown,  from  the  fact  that 
it  was  at  Chalfont  St.  Giles  that  Milton  at 
one  time  lived.  There  are  others  who  remember 
them  as  places  where,  in  the  early  days  of  the 
Quaker  movements,  George  Fox  had  many  earnest 
followers.  To  some  the}'  may  not  be  personally 
unfamiliar  as  chaimingly  quiet  and  pretty  villages 
not  far  from  London — characteristic  examples  of 
the  picturesque  and  homely  landscape  which  is 
only  to  be  found  in  England.  The  church  with 
its  many  memories,  the  little  street,  the  low  red- 
tiled  houses,  and  the  old  coaching  inn,  might  well 
be  many  miles  from  London,  and  yet  are  not  a  two 
hours'  drive. 

A  mile  or  more  from  Uxbridge  the  small  Misbourne 
stream,  which  has  come  down  from  the  Chiltern  Hills, 
joins  the  Colne.  Thence  its  upward  course  passes 
through  a  gently-sloping  valley,  and  it  is  not  till 
the  road  has  been  traversed  for  six  miles  that 
Peters  Chalfont,  as  it  is  called  by  the  people  of  the 
place,  is  reached,  snugly  nestled  in  the  bottom 
on  each  side  of  the  stream  which  divides  the  village. 
From  the  side  of  the  valley  beyond  the  village  one  sees 
the  grey  tower  of  St.  Giles,  half  hidden  among  the 
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trees,  and  the  warm  tints  of  the  tiled  cottages  by 
which  it  is  surrounded. 

It  was  in  July,  1665,  when  the  Plague  was  raging 
in  London,  that  Milton  came  to  Chalfont  St.  Giles. 
For  some  years  previously  Isaac  Pennington  and  his 
family  had  lived  "  at  their  house  called  the  Grange 
in  Peters  Chalfont."      Those  who  pass  along   the 
main   road  from   Uxbridge   to   Amersham  see   the 
Grange  on  their  left  hand  as  they  enter  the  village, 
standing  among  trees  and  gardens  on  the  slope  of  the 
hill.     Isaac  Pennington  was  a  man  of  some  sub- 
stance, the  eldest  son  of  Alderman  Isaac  Pennington, 
of  London,  the  regicide  judge,  who  had  died  in  the 
Tower  in  1661.     He  was  a  person  of  considerable 
intelligence    and    culture,    delicate    in    body,    but 
strong  in  mind.     For  the  faith  which  he  had  em- 
braced   he    suffered    privation    and    imprisonment. 
Thus,  for  instance,  towards  the  end  of  the  year  1665 
he  "  was  taken  out  of  his  house  in  an  arbitrary 
manner  by  military  force,  and  carried  prisoner  to 
Aylesbury  Gaol  again,  where  he  lay  three-quarters 
of  a  year  with  great  hazard  of  his  life,  it  being  the 
sickness  year,  and  the  Plague  being  not  only  in  the 
town,  but  in  the  gaol."     Nine  months'  imprison- 
ment for  a  delicate  man,  accustomed  to  the  com- 
parative  refinement   of   the   period,    was   a  severe 
punishment  for  Nonconformity,  and  vividly  brings 
out  the  character  of  the  times.     In  truth,  it  was 
in  secluded  country  places  that  the  effect  of  such 
statutes  as  the  Act  against  the   Quakers   and  the 
Conventicles    Act    was    most    severely    felt.      The 
country  Justice  was  omnipotent  ;  he  detested  Non- 
conformists.  The  Legislature  had  in  these  two  Acts 
put  a  weapon  into  his  hands  which  he  was  only  too 
pleased  to  use  ;  and  the  treatment  which  Pennington 
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suffered — not  in  this  instance  only,  but  over  and 
over  again — had  to  be  borne  by  many  Quakers. 

Isaac  Pennington's  wife  had  been  the  widow  of 
Sir  WilHam  Springett.  She  was  a  woman  with  a 
kind  heart  and  a  sound  head.  It  was  her  daughter, 
GuUelma  Springett,  who  became  the  wife  of  Wilham 
Penn.  In  those  days  she  was,  to  quote  Thomas 
Ellwood's  description  of  her  "  completely  comely," 
and  not  less  attractive  in  mind  than  in  body.  There 
were  younger  children  yet  at  the  Grange,  the  off- 
spring of  Lady  Springett's  second  marriage,  and 
Ellwood  was  at  this  time  their  tutor.  In  the 
history  of  his  life  there  are  ample  materials  from 
which  to  form  an  estimate  of  his  character.  But 
the  value  of  his  history  lies  in  the  graphic  and 
simple  picture  which  it  gives  of  the  early  Quakers, 
and  of  the  state  of  society  in  some  noticeable  phases 
in  the  country  districts  of  England,  The  son  of  a 
country  gentleman  in  the  south  of  Oxfordshire, 
Ellwood  was  a  young  man  of  intelligence,  with  a 
strong  wish  to  acquire  knowledge.  It  was  this 
desire  for  education  which  made  him  acquainted 
with  Milton  in  1662,  when  Ellwood  was  only  twenty- 
three.  His  father,  who  seems  to  have  been  a  kindly 
and  honourable  man  in  most  respects,  was  wholly 
unable  to  rise  above  the  prejudices  of  the  times  in 
regard  to  religious  conformity.  When  his  son 
avowed  himself  a  Quaker,  he  did  his  best  to  bring 
him  back  into  the  true  Church  by  treatment  which 
a  Squeers  might  adopt  towards  an  obstinate  school- 
boy. He  boxed  his  ears,  he  thrashed  him  with 
his  cane,  he  threw  away  his  hat — because  the  lad 
kept  it  on  in  his  presence — he  shut  him  up  in  his 
room  ;  and  when  all  this  proved  useless,  he  treated 
him  with  studied   indifference.     It  was,  therefore, 
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the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world  that  Thomas 
Ellwood  should  be  continually  with  the  Penning- 
tons.  They  had  been  old  friends  before  either 
they  or  Ellwood  became  Quakers  ;  they  were  kind 
and  cultivated  people,  and  they  had  a  beautiful 
and  charming  daughter.  To  all  intents  and  pur- 
poses they  were  affectionate  parents  to  Ellwood. 
They  made  arrangements,  when  he  showed  so  strong 
a  wish  to  acquire  more  knowledge,  for  him  to  go  to 
London  and  visit  Milton  in  Jewin  Street,  and  read 
Latin  works  aloud  to  him,  the  difficult  passages  of 
which  were  explained  by  the  master. 

But  Ellwood  had  not  been  long  in  London  before, 
in  consequence  of  attending  a  meeting  of  Friends  in 
Aldersgate,  he  was  imprisoned  in  the  Fleet  Street 
Bridewell  and  in  Newgate.  Anyone  who  wishes  to 
know  what  imprisonment  without  hard  labour  was 
like  in  those  days  will  find  a  graphic  but  true 
description  in  Ellwood's  history  ;  with  that  subject, 
however,  we  are  not  now  concerned.  It  was  the 
end  of  the  year  before  he  was  released,  and  then 
he  was  soon  at  Chalfont.  One  evening  as  he  sat 
with  Pennington  by  his  bedroom  fire — for  the 
latter  was  out  of  health — Pennington  asked  him 
if  he  would  teach  his  children  the  rudiments  of 
Latin.  He  consented,  and  so  Ellwood  found  a 
permanent  home  at  the  Grange.  His  admirable 
character  is  shown  by  his  behaviour  in  regard  to 
Guli  Springett.  He  was  "  sensible  of  the  real  and 
innate  worth  and  virtue  which  adorned  that  ex- 
cellent dame,"  and  he  was  not  "  so  devoid  of 
natural  heat  as  not  to  feel  some  sparklings  of  desire 
as  well  as  others."  But  he  felt  that  the  open 
trustfulness  with  which  the  Penningtons  allowed 
him  to  find  a  companion  in  their  daughter  would  be 
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betrayed  if  he  thought  of  more  than  friendship  ; 
and  so,  says  he,  "  I  governed  myself  in  a  free  yet 
respectful  carriage  towards  her,  that  I  thereby  both 
preserved  a  fair  reputation  with  my  friend,  and 
enjoyed  as  much  of  her  favour  and  kindness  in  a 
virtuous  and  firm  friendship  as  was  fit  for  her  to 
show,  or  for  me  to  seek."  This  resolution  shows 
his  acute  conscientiousness,  and  the  steady  firm- 
ness with  which  it  was  carried  out  bears  witness 
to  his  honourable  and  sturdy  character.  For 
seven  years — till  his  marriage  with  Mary  Ellis  in 
October,  1669 — Ellwood  was  an  inmate  of  the 
Grange,  except  when  he  was  lodged  in  Aylesbury 
Gaol  or  in  the  house  of  correction  at  Wycombe. 

Pennington's  house  was  always  open  to  Friends. 
His  brother  William  was  a  merchant  in  London  ; 
he  was  a  frequent  visitor  at  the  Grange,  and 
with  him  came  others  of  the  same  opinions  as 
himself.  The  kind  of  freemasonry  existing  in  a 
persecuted  sect  caused  any  hospitable  house  to  be 
known  ;  and  it  was  probably  in  the  first  place  by 
some  chance  visit  that  William  Penn  became  in 
time  a  frequent  inmate  at  the  Grange.  Though 
descended,  as  I  have  already  said,  from  the  Penns 
of  Penn — but  five  or  six  miles  distant — he  had  no 
local  connection  with  the  place  ;  his  father's  pro- 
perty was  in  Cork,  his  home  in  London.  It  was 
about  1668  that  WiUiam  Penn,  then  twenty-four 
years  of  age,  became  acquainted  with  Isaac  Pen- 
nington. For  two  years  next  to  nothing  is  known 
of  this  friendship.  But  in  September,  1670,  Penn 
was  prosecuted,  together  with  one  Meade,  at  the  Old 
Bailey  in  London  for  an  unlawful  conspiracy  by 
addressing  a  meeting  contrary  to  the  Conventicles 
Act.     It  was  a  remarkable  trial,  for  the  jury  refused 
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to    convict    the    prisoners,    and    finally    Jury    and 
prisoners  were  alike  fined  for  contempt  of  court. 
In  default  of  payment  they  were  all  committed  to 
prison,  but  Penn's  fine  was  paid  by  his  father,  now 
prostrated  by  his  last  illness.     Sir  Wilham  Penn 
lived  but  a  short  time  after  the  release  of  his  son, 
and  there  can  be  little  doubt  that  the  young  man 
then  found  a  kindly  and  acceptable  hospitality  at 
the  Grange.     It  would  be  difficult  to  imagine  one 
more   likely   to   attract   the   love   of   a  woman   of 
capacity  and  spirit  than  young  Penn — eager,  able, 
and  enthusiastic,  high-spirited  and  high-couraged, 
half    martyr  and   half   hero,  mingling    the    single- 
mindedness  of  the  apostle  with  the  practical  energy 
of  the  man  of  affairs.     It  was  not  long,  however, 
before — on  one  of  his  visits  to  London  to  Wheeler's 
Meeting-house — he  was  again  in  trouble.    He  refused 
to  take  the  Oath  of  Allegiance,  and  was  committed 
to  prison  for  six  months.  In  confinement  Penn's  mind 
and  pen  were  active  as  ever.     He  wrote  "  The  Great 
Case  of  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  other  pamphlets. 
On  his  release  he  went  to  Holland,  returning  at 
the  end  of   1671.     He  hastened  to  Chalfont,   and 
in  the  spring  of  the  following  year  Wilham  Penn 
and  Guhelma  Springett  were  married.     Their  new 
home   was   Basing   House,  in   the   little   Hertford- 
shire town  of  Rickmansworth,  among  the  meadows 
by  the  Colne.     It  was  but  three  and  a  half  miles 
from  Chalfont,  and  busy  though  Penn  was  for  the 
next    three    years — preaching    and    proselytizing — 
there  can  be  no  manner  of  doubt  that  he  and  his 
wife  would  often  pass  over  the  rough  country  lanes 
and  visit  the  Penningtons  and  their  friends  who 
gathered  at  the  Grange.     Then  they  passed  away 
into  a  larger  world,  where  Penn's  marvellous  en- 
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thusiasm,  energy  and  capacity  were  to  make  the 
name  famous  for  all  time. 

On   the   east    side   of   the   valley,    looking   over 
St.   Giles,   and  not   half  a  mile  from  the  village, 
there  now  stands,  in  a  small  park,  a  large  red-brick 
house  bearing  the  curious  name  of  the  Vache.    It  was 
once  the  home  of  the  family  of  De  la  Vache,  who  in 
the  fourteenth  century  were  the  Lords  of  the  Manor. 
At  the  time  of   which  we  now  speak  the   modern 
house   had  not  been  built  ;   but   it   was   then   the 
squire's  house,  and  was  owned  by  "  Justice  Clayton." 
This  was  Sir  Thomas  Clayton,  to  whom  the  manor 
had  been  sold  by  the  Duke  of  York  after  it  had 
fallen  to  him  on  the  attainder  in  1661  of  the  regicide 
Fleetwood.     He  was  very  likely  a  worthy  gentle- 
man, but  one  thing  is  clear  about   him,  and   that 
is  that  he  liked  nothing  better  than  sending  Quakers 
to  prison.     One  day  Ellwood  and  some  Friends  of 
the  same  faith  were  following  a  dead  Quaker  to  the 
tomb  through  the  main  street  of  Amersham,  when  a 
certain  Bennett,  a  magistrate,  broke  the  procession, 
knocked  the  cofftn  to  the  ground,  and  locked  up  a 
number  of  the  mourners  in  a  room  in  the  inn.     Then 
Sir  Thomas  Clayton  was  summoned,  and  the   two 
Justices,  says  Ellwood,  "  picked  out  ten  of  us  and 
committed  us  to  Aylesbury  Gaol — for  what  neither 
we  nor  they  know  ;  for  we  were  not  convicted  of 
having  either  done  or  said  anything  which  the  law 
could  take  hold  of."     The  prisoners  after  a  time 
were  brought  before  the  Judge  of  Assize  at  Ayles- 
bury, but  he  referred  the  matter  back  to  the  two 
Justices.     Sir  Thomas  and  his  brother-Justice  sent 
for  the  Quakers  to  their  inn  and  "  fined  us,"  says 
Ellwood,    "as    I    remember,    six    and    eightpence 
apiece  ;  which  we  not  consenting  to  pay,  they  com- 
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mitted  us  to  prison  again  lor  a  month  from  that 
time,  under  the  Act  of  Banishment."  Ellwoodwas 
undergoing  this  imprisonment  at  the  hands  of  his 
neighbour  when  Mihon  came  to  Chalfont  St  Giles 
to  the  "  pretty  box  "  which  at  his  request  Ellwood 
had  taken  for  him  in  the  village  when  he  sought  to 
escape  from  the  pestilence  in  London. 

Anyone  who  chooses  to  walk  through  Chalfont 
St.  Giles  to-day  can  see  this  cottage  on  the  left  side 
of  the  road,  as  it  runs  up  the  hill  towards  Beacons- 
field.  The  bright  bit  of  garden  in  front,  the  weather- 
worn bricks,  the  ancient  timbers,  the  latticed  win- 
dows, and  the  creepers  which  trail  about  the  build- 
ing, would  be  likely  to  cause  a  passer-by  to  pause 
for  a  moment  to  look  on  this  picturesque  scene. 
It  was  in  July,  1665,  that  Milton  came  here,  and  it 
was  here  that  he  made  the  final  corrections  in 
"  Paradise  Lost."  Milton's  life  at  Chalfont  every- 
one will  depict  for  himself  according  to  his  imagina- 
tion. The  tints  with  which  in  autumn  the  woods 
and  hedgerows  of  Buckinghamshire  are  aglow  he 
could  not  see  ;  but  we  think  of  him  sitting  in  his 
cottage  porch,  warmed  by  the  afternoon's  sun,  which 
till  its  setting  would  strike  down  on  to  his  cottage, 
perhaps  in  quiet  talk  with  Ellwood  or  Pennington 
or  some  one  of  the  sojourners  at  the  Grange.  His 
young  wife  and  his  step-children,  escaped  from 
their  task  of  reading  to  the  blind  man,  would 
enjoy  a  ramble  by  the  little  stream  which  runs 
through  the  meadows  beneath  the  elms,  or  among 
the  thick  woods  of  beech  and  oak  which  still  encircled 
the  Vache.  Throughout  the  winter  Milton  and  his 
family  lived  in  their  country  home  ;  and  then,  in 
the  early  spring  of  the  following  year,  they  went 
back  to  London. 
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Those  quiet  winter  months  were  fertile  in  the 
creation  of  "  Paradise  Regained."  It  is  not  certain, 
in  Professor  Masson's  opinion,  that  it  had  not  been 
completed  when  "  Paradise  Lost  "  was  pubUshed 
in  1667  ;  if  that  were  so,  it  is  likely  that  it  was 
almost  entirely  composed  at  Chalfont.  But  even 
if  this  be  not  so,  it  is  clear,  from  what  Ellwood 
says,  and  from  the  solitude  of  Milton's  hfe  at 
Chalfont  when  summer  had  gone  by,  that  the 
main  part  of  the  work  must  have  been  done  in  this 
secluded  village.  To  him  it  was  only  a  temporary 
resting-place  ;  to  Ellwood  it  was  a  permanent 
home.  At  his  house  at  Hunger  Hill,  on  the  uplands 
to  the  north-west  of  St.  Giles,  but  within  an  easy 
walk  of  the  village,  he  hved  till  1713,  busy  with 
polemical  and  religious  writings,  and  a  leader  among 
the  Quakers.  He,  too,  was  laid  in  the  secluded 
burying-ground  at  Jordans,  of  which  I  have  already 
said  something,  thither  in  his  early  manhood  he 
had  often  walked  to  worship  with  Guh  Springett ; 
thither,  too,  Penn  had  strolled  across  the  fields. 
Pennington,  doubtless,  had  sometimes  guided  Milton 
along  the  shady  lanes  to  this  pleasant  spot.  It  was 
here  that  all  these,  except  the  poet — a  remarkable 
and  a  representative  group — found  their  last  rest- 
ing-place. 


IV 

STOKE  POGES  AND  GRAY 

WHEN  the  Elegy  in  a  Country  Churchyard 
was    pubHshed    in    the    middle    of    the 
eighteenth  century,  it  had  a  remarkable 
success.    The  poem  was  equally  remarkable  as  an 
instance   of   the   value   of   care   and  finish  in   the 
production  of  a  literary  work,  for  Gray*  began  it 
at  Stoke  Poges  in  1742.     He  continued  to  improve 
it  from  time  to  time,  but  he  did  not  complete  it 
till  1750,  and  it  was  not  published  until  the  following 
year.     It  has  perhaps  since  become  the  most  popular 
poem  in  the  English  language.     It  is  not  surprising, 
therefore,  that  it  has  cast  round  the  pretty  church 
of  Stoke  Poges  a  poetic  atmosphere  and  has  given 
to  it  a  reputation  for  beauty  which,  charming  as 
the  place  is,  has  perhaps  been  a  httle  exaggerated. 
Yet,  making  allowance  for  the  force  of  sentiment, 
it  would  be  difficult  to  find  in  England  a  piece  of 
landscape  to  surpass  in  its  union  of  natural  beauty 
with  Hterary  and  historical  associations  that  which 
is  seen  for  the  first  few  yards  of  the  pathway  which 
leads  to  Stoke  Church  from  the  road  between  Stoke 
Common  and  Slough. 

The  spot  cannot  be  mistaken.     A  sarcophagus  on 
a  great  grey  base,  raised  on  a  grassy  mound  just 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  B. 
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on  the  left  hand,  on  which  are  graven  Unes  from 
some  of  Gray's  jnost  noted  poems,  attracts  atten- 
tion by  its  surprising  ughness.  Hideous  as  it  is, 
one  would  not  wish  it  away,  because  it  helps  to 
connect  Stoke  Poges  with  its  literary  and  personal 
memories,  with  the  family  of  William  Penn,  and 
those  historical  and  equally  interesting  recollec- 
tions which  are  associated  with  Jordans  and  the 
Chalfonts.  For  it  was  placed  in  this  field  by  John 
Penn  of  Stoke  Park,  the  grandson  of  Wilham  Penn, 
with  the  most  praiseworthy  intentions  and  with 
a  real  respect  for  the  genius  of  the  poet  whom 
it  unfitly  commemorates.  But  the  stranger  soon 
loses  his  disgust  at  Wyatt's  monument  to  the  poet 
in  the  delightful  scene  across  the  meadow.  The 
grey  church  of  Stoke,  with  "  ivy-mantled  tower  " 
and  white  wooden  lantern  standing  out  against 
the  "  rugged  elms,"  and  "  the  yew-tree  shade," 
would  alone  suffice  to  make  the  landscape  beautiful ; 
but  a  Httle  to  the  right  and  the  rear  the  mellow 
colouring  of  the  old  manor-house,  with  its  graceful 
chimneys,  marks  the  site  of  the  home  of  Lord 
Keeper  Hatton  and  Sir  Edward  Coke.  On  the  other 
hand  spread  the  grassy  and  wooded  undulations  of 
Stoke  Park,  the  mansion  shining  white  and  large 
in  the  summer  sunlight  among  the  trees — not  near 
enough  for  obtrusive  details  to  be  distasteful,  but, 
as  it  is,  adding  to  the  variety  and  the  suggestiveness 
of  the  scene.  It  may  be  doubted  whether,  from  the 
purely  picturesque  point  of  view,  it  would  not  be 
wisest  to  turn  back  and  see  no  more,  carrying  this 
picture  away  in  memory.  The  church  and  grave- 
yard, attractive  as  such  a  country  scene  is,  are  not 
in  themselves  more  beautiful  than  many  less  for- 
tunate places  which  are  without  a  poet.     Nothing 
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can  be  uglier  than  the  great  oblong  brick  tomb 
outside  the  east  end  of  the  church,  with  flat  stone 
covering,  which  marks  the  place  where  the  remains 
of  Gray  are  laid,  together  with  those  of  the  mother 
and  the  aunt  who  for  so  long  made  Stoke  a  country 
home  for  him.  No  words  engraved  on  the  tomb 
tell  us  that  Gray  is  buried  here.  They  are  not 
required.  The  poet's  own  memorial  words  to  his 
mother,  which  we  can  yet  trace  out,  recall  alike 
his  gentle  pensive  nature  and  his  delicate  and  sug- 
gestive work  : 

Beside    her   friend    and    sister 

Here  sleep  the  remains  of 

Dorothy  Gray, 

Widow, 

The  careful  tender  mother 

Of  many  children,  one  of  whom  alone 

Had  the  misfortune  to  survive  her. 

She    died    March    ii,    1753, 

Aged  72. 

Under  this  stone  Gray  himself  was  buried  eighteen 
years  later.  The  fact  of  this  being  his  resting-place 
would  alone  give  Stoke  Church  an  enduring  literary 
interest.  But  it  is  equally  certain  that  some,  at  any 
rate,  of  the  "  Elegy  "  was  written  under  the  asso- 
ciations of  and  around  the  church.  Undoubtedly 
the  poem  was  completed  here  ;  and  there  can  be 
equally  httle  doubt  that  it  contains  in  matured 
form  the  thoughts  which  often  passed  through 
Gray's  mind  as  he  strolled  about  these  shady 
meadows  and  listened  on  summer  evenings  to  the 
sounds  of  country  life.  For  years  he  had  wandered 
about  the  lanes  around  Stoke  and  Bumham.  He 
stayed  in  his  youthful  days  at  Burnham  with  his  uncle 
by  marriage,  Mr.  Roger,  reading  when  he  should  have 
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been  hunting,  sitting  under  the  beeches  of  Burnham 
with  his  Horace  in  his  hand.  To  the  church  he 
would  be  sure  to  walk.  It  was  the  centre  of  a  charm- 
ing scene,  reached  by  a  pathway  from  the  village 
where  his  mother's  house*  stood  on  the  edge  of 
the  still  heath-clad  and  breezy  common,  hard  by 
the  old  manor-house,  which  would  recall  the  lot  of 
Coke  in  his  later  days,  and  with  him  the  men  of 
his  age,  so  many  of  whose  paths  led  prematurely 
to  the  grave.  There  would  here  be  just  that 
association  of  quiet  natural  beauty  and  historical 
memories  so  certain  to  have  a  continuous  charm  for 
one  who  was  at  once  a  lover  of  Nature  and  a  cultured 
student. 

Just  as  the  church  when  approached  disappoints 
us  a  little,  so  do  the  remains  of  the  old  manor-house, 
which  was  built  in  1555  by  Henry,  Earl  of  Hunt- 
ingdon. It  is  now  used  as  a  village  hall,  and  is 
but  a  fragment  of  the  original  building,  which  was 
pulled  down  in  1789.  Shadowy  figures.  Lord 
Keepers,  and  the  statesmen  of  EHzabeth's  reign, 
and  the  great  Queen  herself,  reappear  in  imagina- 
tion when  we  stand  by  the  old  walls. 

"  Full  oft  within  the  spacious  walls, 
When  he  had  fifty  winters  o'er  him, 
My  grave  Lord  Keeper  led  the  brawls  ; 
The  seals  and  maces  danced  before  him." 

Thus  Gray  touches  on  the  times  of  Sir  Christopher 
Hatton.  But  the  house  has  yet  a  more  lasting 
historical  and  also  a  legal  interest  ;  for  it  was  here 
that  Coke  completed  his  "  Institutes  " — "  where  in 

*  West  End  House,  now  part  of  Stoke  Court.  Gray's 
uncle  Rogers  lived  here,  and  later,  1742-1752,  Gray  often 
resided  here  with  his  mother  and  aunt. 
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my  old  age  I  live,"  as  he  tells  us  in  his  dignified 
preface.     In  these  days  we  are  accustomed  to  see 
law-books,  for   the  most  part,    written    by   young 
men  with  often  inadequate  knowledge,  of  imperfect 
abilities,  and  without  experience  ;  so  that  our  legal 
literature  has  become  the  most  formless  and  crude 
mass  of  writing  in  our  language.     Coke  advanced 
to  his  task  in  an  altogether  different  spirit.     He 
had,  as  he  says  of  Littleton,  a  "profound  knowledge 
of  the  fundamental  laws  of  the  realm."     He  re- 
garded this  book  as  the  end  of  his  life's  work  and 
as  a  perpetual  monument  to  him  as  a  lawyer.     He 
was  not  mistaken.     Differing  vitally  in  every  par- 
ticular   as    Coke    did    from    Gray,   yet   each  has 
left  monuments  in  the  Hterature  of  England  which 
show   no    sign   of    decay.      It    must   be    admitted, 
indeed,  that  perhaps  the  most  pleasing  recollection 
of  Coke  is  of  the  rough  old  lawyer  among  these 
quiet  scenes,  in  the  last  years  of  his  life,  preparing 
his  great  legal  work.     We  are,  it  may  be,  too  much 
accustomed  to   regard  him  as  a  rude  and  brutal 
advocate,  a  lover  of  legal  technicalities.     We  cannot 
easily  forget  the  harshness  with  which  he  prosecuted 
Raleigh,  and  his  relentlessness  to  the  Jesuit  Garnett. 
But  he  must  be  forgiven  for  much  by  reason    of 
his   sturdy   and   sensible   defence   of  the  constitu- 
tional rights  of  the  people,  of  his  resistance  to  the 
demand  for  benevolences,  of  upholding  judicial  in- 
dependence, and  of  proposing  the  Petition  of  Right. 
All    these    antagonistic    features    we    ^an    regard 
quietly  as  we  think  of  him  at  work  in  the  old  manor- 
house. 

Nor  should  we  forget  Gray's  connection  with 
the  manor-house.  Lady  Cobham,  the  heiress  of 
Edward  Halsey,  who  had  purchased  the  place  in 
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1720  was  living  there  in  175 1.  There,  too,  were  her 
niece,  Miss  Speed,  and  her  friend.  Lady  Schaub. 
Persuaded  by  their  hostess,  the  two  ladies  deter- 
mined, pleading  a  common  friend,  to  make  the 
retiring  poet's  acquaintance,  and  so  one  day  they 
walked  across  the  fields — we  can  do  the  same  now — 
to  West  End  House,  and  made  a  call  upon  him  : — ■ 

"  A  brace  of  warriors  not  in  buff, 
But  rustling  in  their  silks  and  tissues." 

Gray  had  plenty  of  fun  in  his  temperament,  and 
could  not  but  be  happier  for  the  friendship  of 
these  sprightly  ladies,  for  whose  amusement  he 
wrote  the  jeu  d'' esprit  which  he  called  "  The  Long 
Story,"  "  the  verses  .  .  .  were  wrote  to  divert 
that  particular  Family  and  succeeded  accordingly. 
But  being  shew'd  about  Town,  are  not  liked  there 
at  all."* 

Few  will  leave  Stoke  without  strolling  through 
the  meadows  to  the  village  by  the  path  so  often 
trodden  by  Gray  when  he  was  on  one  of  his  long 
visits  to  his  mother.  It  is,  on  the  whole,  a  small 
modern-looking  village,  of  assuredly  little  beauty  : 
not  at  all  the  hamlet  we  have  pictured,  even  though 
the  cottage-gardens  are  bright  with  flowers,  and 
purple  clematis  and  gay  nasturtiums  make  pleasant 
walls  and  windows.  When  we  reach  it,  we  keep 
along  the  road  to  the  right  ;  and  just  as  we  approach 
its  junction  with  the  main  road  at  Stoke  Common, 
behind  a  high  hedge  on  our  left,  and  almost  hidden 
from  view  by  the  thick  laurels,  are  seen  the  red 
walls  of  what  was  Gray's  home,  during  his  absence 
from  London  or  Cambridge,  for  so  long,  and  for 
so  much  of  every  year. 

*  Letter  to  Wharton,  December  18,  175 1. 
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Some  may  care  to  retrace  their  steps  to  the 
west  end  of  the  park,  to  pass  before  what  Lord 
Campbell  has  called,  in  his  Life  of  Lord  Rosslyn, 
"  the  ugly  villa "  of  Bayhs.  It  is  a  sensible 
country  house,  and  it  is  neither  ugly  nor  in  the 
least  what  we  call  a  villa.  Its  description  as  such 
is  but  one  of  Lord  Campbell's  now  well-known  ill- 
natured  inaccuracies.  A  walk  past  the  place 
reminds  us  of  another  generation  of  lawyers  and  of 
statesmen,  in  addition  to  those  whom  the  old 
manor-house  recalls,  and  thus  adds  yet  another  to 
the  singular  attractions  of  Stoke  Poges.  There  are, 
indeed,  other  places  than  the  breezy  common  and 
the  elm-studded  meadows,  which  may  tell  us  of 
Gray  and  of  Coke,  such  as  the  quadrangles  of 
Cambridge  and  the  great  hall  at  Westminster. 
But  in  these  places  they  are  figures  in  a  crowd  of 
memorable  Enghshmen.  At  Stoke  the  spirit  of 
Gray  is  eminently  the  genius  loci ;  3^et  even  though 
this  be  so,  and  though  the  character  of  Coke  har- 
monizes so  little  with  the  feehng  of  the  place,  the 
manor-house  among  the  trees  remains,  as  it  were, 
a  memorial  of  him.  The  very  Elegy,  too,  which 
has  made  the  fame  of  the  place,  always  recalls 
him  to  mind,  since  he  sought 

"  Th'  applause  of  listening  senates  to  command, 
The  threats  of  pain  and  ruin  to  despise," 

as  it  does  Gray  himself  ;  for  assuredly  he,  if  any  man, 
was  one  of  those  of  whom  it  may  be  said, 

"  Along  the  cool  sequestered  vale  of  life 
They  kept  the  noiseless  tenor^of  their  way." 


V 
BULSTRODE  AND  THE  PORTLANDS 

BETWEEN  the  fresh  and  heathy  expanses  of 
Stoke  and  Gerrard's  Cross  commons,  the 
ground  suddenly  dips  down  into  one  of  those 
small  valleys  so  characteristic  of  South  Buckingham- 
shire. It  is  crossed  by  the  main  road  from  Slough 
midway  between  these  two  places  ;  and  if  the 
cross-road  which  here  branches  away  towards 
Hedgerley  along  the  bottom  be  followed  for  half  a 
mile,  one  of  the  gates  of  Bulstrode  will  be  seen. 
It  will  not  take  long  to  reach  the  top  of  the  hill 
on  which  stands  the  house,  which  forms  almost  the 
centre  of  the  park.  The  little  valley  we  have 
just  left  winds  round  this  gentle  hill ;  and  from 
this  point  the  eye  is  struck  by  the  broken  line  of 
wooded  uplands  which  seems  almost  on  all  sides 
to  encircle  Bulstrode.  Thus,  though  the  park  is 
not  a  large  one,  it  is  in  some  respects  unique  in 
character.  Gentle  undulations,  the  woods  fading 
off  in  the  distance,  the  picturesque  red  pile  of 
irregular  buildings,  make  up  a  very  attractive 
piece  of  landscape. 

The  interest  of  Bulstrode  is  altogether  of  the  past, 
and  that  interest  is  political  and  aristocratic.  It 
takes  us  back  to  two  periods,  to  the  age  of  William 
III.,   and  to  the  eighteenth  century,   and  with  a 
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little  effort  it  enables  us  to  picture  for  ourselves 
somewhat  vividly  some  personal  aspects  of  those 
particular  times.  The  house  we  now  see  was  built 
by  the  twelfth  Duke  of  Somerset  in  1862.  It  is, 
in  fact,  the  fourth  mansion  that  has  stood  on  this 
spot.  Originally  belonging  to  the  family  of  Bul- 
strode,  this  estate  afterwards  became  the  property 
of  Judge  Jeffreys  ;  from  whose  son-in-law  it  was 
purchased  by  the  first  Earl  of  Portland,*  whose  per- 
sonal economy  tended  to  make  him  so  unpopular 
among  the  English  nobility.  Nothing  could  be 
more  different  from  the  monotonous  landscape 
of  Holland,  to  which  Bentinck  had  for  the  larger 
part  of  his  life  been  accustomed,  than  the  wooded 
and  irregular  uplands  of  Buckinghamshire.  But 
it  was  Bulstrode  which  he  made  his  home  after 
his  labours  as  soldier  and  statesman  seemed  to  have 
come  to  an  end.  From  the  time  of  his  retirement 
from  Court  to  his  death  in  1709  it  was  indeed 
his  principal  abode.  But  it  was  not  alone  the  attrac- 
tions of  house  and  garden  that  fixed  Lord  Portland 
here  at  Bulstrode.  It  was  a  delightful  retreat 
for  a  once  strenuous  statesman  ;  it  was  suffi- 
ciently near  London  to  enable  him  to  attend  the 
King  when  he  desired,  and  remote  enough  to 
permit  him  to  enjoy  that  quiet  which  was  more  to 
his  taste  than  the  gaiety  of  a  Court.  Bentinck 
was  essentially  a  man  of  business,  and  thus  when 
the  more  courtierlike  Arnold  van  Keppel,  who  had 
been  created  Earl  of  Albemarle,  began  to  gain 
the  confidence  of  William,  Bentinck,  with  something 
of  the  unreasoning  jealousy  of  a  faithful  dog,  threw 
up — in  i6g8 — his  several  posts  at  Court.  But,  as 
history   has   told,   he  by  no   means   gave   up   the 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  C. 
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serious  work  of  a  statesman — then  occurred,  for 
instance,  his  memorable  embassy  to  France — but 
he  could  not  be  always  employed,  and  it  was  at 
Bulstrode  that  he  rested  when  he  was  not  wholly 
occupied.  After  Wilham's  death  in  1703  Portland 
was  doubtless  more  frequently  at  Bulstrode.  The 
friendship  between  the  King  and  himself  has  much 
of  romance  —  both  men  were  so  strong,  so  clear- 
sighted, and  yet  each  had  for  the  other  something 
of  the  tender  affection  of  a  woman.  It  was  natural, 
therefore,  that  thenceforth  Portland  should  take 
no  active  part  in  pubhc  affairs.  Throughout  his 
Hfe  he  had  been  a  statesman  not  so  much  from  pubhc 
spirit  or  personal  ambition  as  from  the  desire  to 
serve  his  friend  and  master.  When  William  died 
the  motive  power  of  Bentinck's  activity  was  gone. 
He  was  content  to  become  a  spectator,  and  to 
spend  his  days  sometimes  in  Holland,  more  often 
in  his  Buckinghamshire  home. 

The  proximity  of  this  part  of  Buckingham- 
shire to  London  made  it  a  favourite  place  for  the 
statesmen  of  the  eighteenth  century.  At  the  end  of 
it,  and  at  the  beginning  of  the  nineteenth,  Bulstrode 
and  Beaconsfield  were  centres  of  important  doings. 
The  former  house  in  the  eighteenth  century  was  of 
a  splendour  sufficient  to  strike  a  man  of  the  world 
like  Horace  Walpole,  who  often  went  to  Bulstrode 
from  his  sister's  place*  at  Chalfont  St.  Peter,  or 
"  Chaffont,"  as  he  writes  it.  But  Walpole  did  not 
care  for  the  house  as  a  whole.  He  called  it  "  Dutch 
and  triste,"  but  the  "  brave  gallery  of  pictures  "f 

*  Lady  Maria  Walpole  married  Charles,  son  of  General 
Churchill,  in  1746  ;  they  owned  Chalfont  Park. 

f  In  1786  the  collection  was  sold,  and  it  took  thirty- 
seven  days  to  disperse  it. 
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pleased  him   when  he   was  not   in   too   critical   a 
mood  or  gouty  ;  then  he  would  cynically  remark 
that  the  Portlands  had  "  so  many  pounds  of  ancestors 
in  the  lump."     Mrs.  Montagu  was  more  generous 
in  her  praise,  for  she  writes  in  1741  that  "  Bulstrode 
is   the  most   charming   place   I   ever   saw— a   very 
magnificent  house,  fine  garden,  and  beautiful  park." 
Such  the  place  appeared  to  the  vivacious  lady  to 
whom  a  neighbouring  squire  was  "  as  heavy  as  the 
Sunday's  pudding  that  smokes  on  his  hospitable 
board."     Those  were  the  days  of  the  second  Duchess, 
one  of  the  most  charming  and  attractive  of  great 
ladies,  the    noble    lovely    httle    Peggy    of    Prior's 
fines,    born    Lady    Margaret     Cavendish    Harley, 
daughter  of  the  second  Earl  of  Oxford,  who  in  1734 
m.arried    the    second    Duke    of    Portland,    whose 
pleasant    personality    is    sufficiently    described    by 
the  names  by  which  he  was  called  by  his  friends — 
"  Sweet  William  "  and  "  True  Blue."     The  Duchess 
is   very   well   known   to   us   of   a   later   generation 
through  her  most  intimate  friend  Mrs.  Delany,  who 
was  constantly  at  Bulstrode,  and  much  of  whose 
voluminous  correspondence  was  written   from  the 
Portlands'    House.      A  noted   rendezvous    at    once 
fashionable  and  pleasant,  it  was  at  the  same  time 
a  pohtical  and  social  centre.     Here  was  a  fine  collec- 
tion of  pictures   and  much  else  which  vv^as  worth 
seeing  —  not    forgetting    wonderful    aviaries,    for 
large  and  small  birds  from  all  parts  of  the  world, 
and    a     garden     with     a     marvellous     collection. 
"  Every  English  plant  in  a  separate  garden  by  them- 
selves," says  Mrs.  Lybbe  Powys  of  it  when  she  went 
there    in    1769.      Bulstrode,    later,    again    became 
a   scene   of   pohtical   life   during   the    time   of  the 
third  Duke.      He  was  not  a  great  man,  but  he  was 
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more   than  the  "  convenient  cipher  "  he  has  been 
considered  by  a  well-known  writer.     He  had  suffi- 
cient capacity  and  common-sense  to  become  in  the 
earlier  part  of  his  career  not  only  a  titular  leader  of 
the  aristocratic  Whigs,  but  one  whose  guidance  they 
would  follow.     His  Premiership  of  the  short  but 
famous  Coalition  Ministry  of  Fox  and  North  will 
always  make  him  politically  noticeable.     With  the 
Duke's  accession  to  office  in  Pitt's  Ministry  in  1794 
must  be  dated  his  open  adhesion  to  Tory  principles 
and  the  Tory  party,  which  was  finally  accentuated 
when   he  became   Prime   Minister  in   1801.     It   is 
curious  to  note  that  Dropmore — but  a  few  miles 
distant — was    the    home    of    Lord    Grenville,    the 
statesman   whom   the   Duke   not    only   succeeded, 
but    actively   helped    to    drive    from    office.     Thus 
Bulstrode  had  become  the  headquarters  of  the  Tory 
party,  and  as  much  associated  with  it  as  it  had  been 
at  one  time  with  the  fortunes  of  the  Rockingham 
Whigs.     For  forty-four  years  the  Duke  of  Portland 
was  closely  connected  with  the  politics  of  his  country, 
and  during  that  time  he  was  constantly  at  Bulstrode. 
It  was  on  his  way  thither  that  he  was  seized  with 
the  fatal  illness  which  caused  him  to  relinquish  the 
Premiership,  after  holding  it  for  eight  years. 

It  is  but  a  short  walk  down  the  sloping  sward  of 
Bulstrode  Park,  among  the  oaks  which  stud  the 
turf,  to  the  gate  that  leads  into  the  Oxford  road. 
Two  miles  along  this  road,  past  the  beeches  of 
Wilton  Park,  stands  Beaconsfield.  It  was  at 
Beaconsfield  that  Burke  lived ;  and  it  was  here 
that  he  was  constantly  visited  by  his  personal 
and  his  political  friends.  In  the  Coalition  Ministry 
Burke  was  nominally  Paymaster-General,  but  he 
was  in  fact,  as  is  well  knovm,  one  of  the  great  moving 
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forces  of  the  Whig  party.  It  is  obvious,  then,  that 
the  nearness  of  these  two  places  to  each  other, 
inhabited  as  each  was  by  a  great  and  influential 
political  leader,  made  each  of  much  importance 
in  the  political  history  of  that  time.  The  broad 
expanse  of  undulating  turf,  the  thick  and  varying 
foliage  of  the  surrounding  woods,  the  picturesque 
grouping  of  the  house  on  the  hill,  must  always 
cause  Bulstrode  to  be  an  attractive  place  to  the 
lover  of  landscape.  And  it  can  never  be  disso- 
ciated from  the  memory  of  the  Dutchman  who 
became  first  Earl  of  Portland,  or  from  the  history 
of  the  Whig  party  in  the  days  of  Fox  and  Burke, 
or  from  the  fortunes  of  the  Tories  at  the  beginning 
of  the  nineteenth  century.  It  is  this  union  of  country 
beauty  with  historic  associations  that  makes  Bul- 
strode one  of  the  most  attractive  places  in  the 
countv  of  Buckingham. 


VI 
DROPMORE  AND  LORD  GRENVILLE 

THE  woods  of  Buckinghamshire,  so  full  of 
magnificent  beeches,  as  well  as  of  oaks 
and  elms,  remind  us  of  the  great  capacity 
of  England  to  produce  the  most  stately  timber. 
But  a  walk  through  the  grounds  of  Dropmore 
enables  us  to  realize  how  well  exotic  trees  can  be 
cultivated  in  this  country  if  managed  with  skill  and 
care.  For  there,  not  only  do  spreading  beeches 
and  graceful  birches  and  other  deciduous  trees 
flourish  in  strength  and  beauty,  but  much  rarer 
specimens  delight  us  with  their  splendid  growth. 
Solemn  cedars  raise  themselves  from  the  turf,  the 
deodara  extends  its  drooping  branches  high  in  the 
air,  pines  of  various  kinds  flourish  among  our  own 
oaks  and  elms,  and  here  and  there  an  araucaria 
stands  out  with  motionless  stateliness  against  the 
sky.  Hundreds  of  rhododendrons,  in  June  masses 
of  pink  flowers ;  scores  of  azaleas,  in  the  early  summer 
bright  groups  of  dehcate  colours,  and  in  autumn 
scarcely  less  beautiful,  with  red  foliage  among  the 
darker  trunks  of  the  larger  trees,  add  to  the  wealth 
of  vegetation.  To  the  east  of  Dropmore,  not  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from  one  of  the  entrances,  anyone 
walking  from  East  Bumham  crosses  the  gorse-  and 
heath-covered  common  of  Littleworth,  backed  by 
low-growing  copses. 

41 
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Dropmore,  at  the  end  of  the  eighteenth  century, 
was  a  similar  bit  of  waste  land.  It  is  no  bad 
plan,  therefore,  to  enter  by  this  gate,  so  as  to  realize 
what  Lord  Grenville*  did  at  Dropmore,  But  it  is 
more  usual  to  approach  by  the  road  which  leads  from 
Taplow  and  by  CHveden,  and  so  along  the  drive 
which  passes  the  wild  and  beautiful  bit  of  woodland 
and  heath  to  the  west  of  the  house.  It  was  at  the 
end  of  the  eighteenth  century  that  Lord  Grenville 
purchased  the  site  of  the  present  building — about 
which  ugly  white  mansion  it  is  unnecessary  to  say 
anything — and  then  obtained  a  grant  of  the  sur- 
rounding wastes,  at  that  time  a  tract  of  heather 
and  copses.  Thenceforward  the  chief  pleasure  and 
occupation  of  Lord  Grenville's  life  at  Dropmore  was 
the  planning  of  walks,  the  planting  of  trees  and 
shrubs.  It  is  not  often  that  the  occupations  of  a 
statesman  in  his  leisure  moments  produce  an 
enduring  monument  ;  but  it  cannot  be  doubted 
that  the  creation  of  Dropmore,  which  was  so  con- 
tinuous a  pleasure  to  Lord  Grenville  up  to  the 
very  time  of  his  death,  in  January  1834,  forms  a 
memorial  of  him.  Out  on  the  lawn  stands  the  cedar 
of  Lebanon  which  he  planted  in  1794,  and  throughout 
the  grounds  are  seen  pines  which  grew  under  his 
eye.  More  trees  were  added  between  the  death  of 
Lord  Grenville  and  that  of  his  wife  in  1863,  and  the 
present  remarkable  display  owes  not  a  little  to  her 
continuing  care.  The  noble  trees  of  Dropmore  are 
perhaps  the  most  fitting  memorial  that  could  be 
selected  of  this  statesman.  It  is  scarcely  possible 
in  these  days  to  realize  the  high  political  position 
held  at  one  time  by  the  Grenville  family,  and 
especially  by  Lord  Grenville.     Unlike  his  neighbour 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  D. 
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and  successor  in  office,  the  Duke  of  Portland,  Lord 
Grenville  was  first  a  Tory  and  then  a  Whig.     As 
leader  of  the  Government  in  the  House  of  Lords  and 
Foreign  Secretary  in  Pitt's  Administration  from  1791 
to  1801,  he  held  a  place  second  only  to  the  Prime 
Minister,   and  was  identified    in    the    public    mind 
with  the  Continental  struggles  of  the  country.     He 
had  previously  for  a  short  time  been  Speaker  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  had  before  filled  various 
subordinate  offices,  which  had  early  in  his  life  drawn 
public  attention  to  him.     But  his  position  before 
the  country  was  much  improved  by  his  independent 
action  in  regard  to  Catholic  emancipation,  and  by 
his    relinquishment    of    office    with    Pitt    in    1801. 
The  very  shortness  of  his  own  administration  in 
1806  and  1807  was  in  itself  a  tribute  to  his  character. 
The  King  was  never  friendly,  and  his  own  Cabinet 
contained  hostile  elements.     He  carried  a  measure 
to   abolish   the   slave   trade,    and   he   went   out   of 
office  for  the  second  time  on  the  subject  of  Catholic 
emancipation.     His  position  as  head  of  the  Whig 
Opposition    during    the    Regency,     the    universal 
respect  in  which  he  was  held  by  all  parties  for  what 
Lord    Holland    has    well    termed    "  his    inflexible 
steadiness  "  and  "  his  upright  and  manly  character," 
make  the  last  years  of  the  reign  of  George  HL  those 
in  which  he  perhaps  stood  highest  in  the  estimation 
of  his  countrymen.     His  political  place  in  history 
has  been  thus  summarized  ! 

"Circumstances  had  made  him  one  of  the  leaders 
of  the  Opposition  during  the  second  ]\Iinistry  of  Pitt, 
and  so  he  came  into  office  as  one  of  the  chiefs  of  the 
Whig  party.  He  is  thus  a  link  between  the  Tory 
administrations  of  the  end  of  the  eighteenth,  and 
the  Whig  Oppositions  and  the  Whig  Ministries  of  the 
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beginning  of  the  nineteenth,  century  The  character- 
istics of  his  own  Administration  have  been  touched 
upon ;  it  was  a  moderate  Liberal  Ministry  in  its  views 
and  objects.  When  Grenville  went  again  into  Oppo- 
sition, it  should  have  been  as  leader  of  a  moderate 
Liberal  Opposition,  having  in  view  not  purely  party 
objects,  but  the  welfare  of  the  country.  Clearly 
Grenville  could  never  have  been  a  great  party 
leader,  for  he  regarded  politics  from  too  critical, 
too  unimpassioned,  and  too  impersonal  a  point  of 
view.  He  was  without  the  personal  ambition 
which  causes  a  party  leader  to  regard  the  prosperity 
of  his  party  as  synonymous  with  the  welfare  of  his 
country.  If  he  had  been  one,  he  would  after  his  fall 
— which,  indeed,  a  skilful  politician  would  certainly 
have  avoided — soon  have  found  means  to  return  to 
power.  But  it  is  one  of  the  first  reasons  why  Lord 
Grenville  should  be  sure  of  honourable  recollection, 
by  posterity,  that  at  a  period  of  great  political 
intrigue  he  kept  himself  free  from  it,  and  that  he 
identified  the  Parliamentary  Opposition  with  an 
opposition  to  measures  and  policies  because  they 
were,  in  his  opinion,  intrinsically  injurious  to  the 
country,  and  not  because  antagonism  to  them 
would  benefit  his  party.  Thus  politically  and 
historically  Lord  Grenville  occupies  a  peculiar 
place.  He  was  an  advanced  Liberal  in  his  theory 
of  the  relations  of  Ministers,  King,  and  Parhament, 
and  in  his  economical  views ;  he  was  a  patriotic 
Liberal  in  his  measures  and  in  his  opposition.  Amid 
intrigues,  amid  intense  personal  struggles,  amidst 
Court  influences  of  the  most  varied  kind,  amidst 
popular  excitement  and  great  national  dangers,  he 
looked  straight  to  the  national  welfare,  to  it  sub- 
ordinated all  personal  considerations.     Family  con- 
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nections  caused  him  in  the  beginning  of  his  career 
to  join  a  Tory  Government,  though  one  not  witliout 
many  Liberal  elements  ;  but  the  natural  qualities 
of  his  mind,  and  all  his  political  sympathies,  made 
him  complete  his  poHtical  career  as  an  independent 
Liberal. 

"If  Lord  Grenville  was  without  the  mastery  of 
mankind  exhibited  by  his  great  contemporaries  Pitt 
and  Fox,  if  he  had  not  the  pohtical  wisdom  of  Burke 
or  the  practical  sagacity  of  Lord  Grey,  he  must  yet 
be  regarded  by  succeeding  generations  as  the  type 
of  an  eminently  patriotic,  liberal,  and  moderate- 
minded  statesman."* 

Nothing  emphasizes  history  so  much  as  the  pos- 
sibility of  reahzing  the  men  who  have  made  it. 
Dropmore  is  one  of  the  places  which  helps  us  to 
penetrate  into  what  M.  Charles  de  Remusat  has 
called  "  I'intimite  des  caracteres  "  ;  for  it  reveals  to 
us  something  of  the  character  of  Lord  Grenville 
vv^hich  the  ablest  historian  cannot  portray.  For 
as  we  walk  under  these  trees  it  is  impossible  not  to 
realize  to  some  extent  his  personaHty  in  later  hfe. 
He  was  a  grand  seigneur,  a  statesman,  and  a  scholar  ; 
but  he  vvas  wholly  without  country  tastes,  except 
his  one  absorbing  interest  in  trees  and  flowers.  This 
was  so  strong  that  even  in  the  most  important 
political  crises — as  in  that  of  1812,  after  the  death 
of  Mr.  Perceval,  when  offers  of  office  were  made  to 
him.  and  to  Lord  Grey — his  "  Dropmore  sympathies," 
as  his  brother  calls  them,  were  uppermost  in  his 
mind.  It  is  a  curious  coincidence  that  the  devo- 
tion of  Lord  Grenville  to  Dropmore  and  his  per- 
sonal care  of  every  tree  equalled  Lord  Grey's  love 

*  Edinburgh  Review,  October,  1888,  vol.  clxviii.,  p.  309. 
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of  Howick  and  his  lifelong  attention  to  the  manage- 
ment of  his  shrubberies  and  woods.  The  most 
insignificant  bit  of  copsewood  was  not  to(  small 
for  Lord  Grenville's  care,  and  his  sense  of  land- 
scape beauty  is  seen  to  this  day  at  what  is  known 
as  the  Root  Mount.  Passing  from  a  pleasantly- 
shaded  walk,  a  gentle  ascent  leads  to  a  projection 
high  above  the  trees  and  clumps  below  our  feet. 
Beyond  the  immediate  glades  a  mass  of  woodland 
stretches  to  the  west,  in  the  evening  sunlight  a 
shimmer  of  light  and  shade.  The  shining  line 
of  the  Thames  is  seen,  and  the  stately  towers 
of  Windsor ;  the  gentle  outlines  of  the  Surrey 
hills  strike  the  eye  ;  and  when  Lord  Grenville 
stood  here,  before  the  trees  beyond  increased  in 
height,  he  could  see  Ceesar's  Camp  at  Easthamp- 
stead.  The  charm  of  Dropmore  lies  not  only  in 
the  beauty  of  the  individual  trees,  but  in  the 
varied  contrasts  arising  from  the  unrestrained 
growth,  in  well-arranged  order,  of  the  trees  and 
shrubs. 

For  many  years,  between  the  Dropmore  of  the 
past  and  of  the  present,  a  link  existed  in  the  person 
of  Mr.  Frost,  the  head  gardener.  As  far  back  as 
1819  he  was  in  the  service  of  Lord  Grenville,  and 
he  had  the  good  fortune  to  live  to  see  this  magnifi- 
cent collection  of  forest  trees  and  flowering  shrubs 
grow  under  his  care,  in  many  instances  from  tiny 
seedlings.  This  active  and  capable  octogenarian 
was  eighty-two  when  he  died,  in  January,  1887. 
His  bright  and  interesting  reminiscences  used  to  help 
much  to  recall  the  past.  He  could  show  Lord 
Grenville's  favourite  walk  in  the  pinetum,  the  rustic 
room  away  among  the  trees  where  his  coffee  was 
served   on   summer   afternoons,   and   tell   how   the 
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planting  was  done  under  the  Prime  Minister's  own 
eye.* 

The  Root  Mount  was  built  under  his  personal 
supervision.  He  was  so  well  pleased  by  the  good 
work  which  was  being  done  by  the  men,  that  on 
one  occasion  he  sent  them  all  into  the  house  to  eat 
and  drink.  He  had  a  kindly  and  courtly  word  for 
everyone  he  met,  and  "  this  proud  man,"  as  Pitt 
called  him,  saluted  the  poorest  cottager  as  courte- 
ously as  the  most  important  of  his  neighbours. 
While  thus  kind,  and  also  generous  and  open- 
handed,  he  was  yet  a  man  who  seldom  spoke  twice 
if  he  was  not  obeyed  ;  the  second  fault  was  the 
signal  for  dismissal.  While  he  allowed  Lady  Gren- 
ville  to  be  uncontrolled  mistress  of  the  flower-garden, 
he  was  autocrat  of  the  trees  and  shrubs.  Even 
when  his  tall  and  handsome  form  was  no  longer 
seen  moving  along  the  walks,  and  he  was  only  able 
to  be  wheeled  about  the  grounds  in  a  chair,  he  was 
still  ever  interested  in  watching  over  the  trees 
already  growing,  and  considering  with  his  gardener 
a  place  for  new  plantations.  The  cedar  of  Lebanon 
on  the  lawn  has  already  been  mentioned.  Perhaps 
the  finest  of  the  other  trees  is  a  Pinus  Douglasii 
planted  in  1827,  whose  great  trunk  and  spreading 

*  The  following  letter  shows  the  interest  which  Lord 
Grenville  took  in  his  plantations  : 

"St.  James's  Square, 

"  November  y,  ijg2. 

"  My  dear  Brother,— The  trees  arrived  safe  at  Drop- 
more  yesterday,  and  we  were  at  their  unpacking  in  the 
middle  of  such  a  fog  as  I  never  saw  before.  They  will 
answer  admirably  well  for  my  purpose,  and  will  make  a 

great  figure  on  my  hill  in  the  course  of  a  century  or  so." 

"  Memoirs  of   the   Court  and  Cabinets  of  George   III.," 
vol.  ii.,  p.  221. 
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foliage  is  a  beautiful  sight.  To  enumerate  the 
various  trees  which  can  be  seen  would  be  impossible. 
The  soil  is  naturally  unfavourable  to  pines,  but 
they  have  been  planted  in  sound  mould,  and  from 
time  to  time  fresh  mould  has  been  added  on  the 
surface.  Thus  the  grounds  of  Dropmore  remain 
not  only  a  memorial  of  Lord  Grenville,  but  are  an 
example  and  a  reproach  to  many.  They  show  what 
care  and  judgment  can  do  to  make  waste  places 
beautiful,  and  their  very  luxuriance  emphasizes  by 
contrast  the  neglect  and  thoughtlessness  which 
characterizes  the  ownership  of  so  much  of  English 
woodland. 


VII 
BEACONSFIELD 

IT  would  be  difficult  to  find  in  history  two  men 
who  differed  more  in  character  than  Burke* 
and  Waller. t  The  former,  as  we  all  know,  was 
high-minded  and  courageous,  with  a  lofty  ideal  of 
political  morahty  and  with  well-matured  poKtical 
opinions.  The  latter  was  essentially  a  man  of  the 
world,  with  no  strong  political  convictions,  and  not 
very  eager  to  stand  by  such  as  he  had.  He  was 
timid  in  character  and  a  time-server,  but  he  ought 
not  to  be  judged  by  too  strict  a  standard  ;  for  he 
lived  in  a  time  of  difficulty  for  men  of  moderate 
views  and  pliable  character.  One  should  bear  in 
mind,  too,  that,  before  the  Long  Parliament  took 
the  bit  between  its  teeth,  Waller  made  a  temperate 
and  an  open  protest  against  its  ecclesiastical  in- 
tolerance. His  subsequent  acquiescence  in  the 
Protectorate  was  a  certain  consequence  of  the 
tendency  of  a  moderate-minded  and  easygoing  man 
to  make  the  best  of  existing  political  conditions. 
His  intimacy  with  Cromwell  was  natural :  he  was 
a  relative  ;  and  Waller  was  too  clever  not  to  ap- 
preciate the  capacity  of  the  Protector,  and  to  cul- 
tivate his  personal  relationship   with   him.     With 

,     *  See  Appendix,  Note  E. 
t  See  Appendix,  Note  F. 
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these  striking  dissimilarities  in  the  character  and 
the  conduct  of  these  two  men,  there  exists  the  broad 
likeness  that  both  were  politicians  and  men  of  letters, 
and  both  men  of  prominence  in  the  public  affairs  of 
their  time.  It  would  be  ridiculous  to  compare  a 
statesman  and  a  political  philosopher  like  Burke 
with  an  intriguing  politician  and  a  graceful  and 
superficial  poet  like  Waller.  In  the  minds  of  many 
of  us,  however,  they  will  always  be  inseparably 
coupled,  in  spite  of  considerable  differences  and  of 
the  gulf  of  long  years  which  separates  them.  For 
the  bones  of  both  rest  near  together  in  the  quiet 
Buckinghamshire  town  of  Beaconsfield. 

It  requires  little  imagination  to  picture  Beacons- 
field  as  it  was  in  the  time  of  Burke.  The  houses 
are  nearly  the  same  ;  an  air  of  intense  quietness  still 
pervades  the  place.  A  broad  street  of  low  white 
houses  is  intersected  in  the  middle  by  two  shorter 
ways.  This  point  is  the  centre  of  the  village.  The 
grey  church,  with  a  row  of  dark-foliaged  elms  in 
the  roadway  near  a  slip  of  pleasant  green  turf,  the 
picturesque  medieval  Rectory  House*  close  by,  and 
an  old-fashioned  inn  or  two,  make  up  the  simple 
picture.  There  is  no  bustle.  Here  a  labourer 
lounges  from  his  work,  and  there  a  woman  quietly 
goes  on  her  errand  to  the  post.  Mentally  one  goes 
back  easily  to  the  eighteenth  century.  We  almost 
expect  to  see  one  of  Miss  Austen's  heroines  walk 
out  in  poke-bonnet  and  short-waisted  dress  ;  nor 
should  we  be  surprised  to  see  Mr.  Bennett  standing 
on  a  doorstep,  contemptuously  watching  his  family 
depart    to   pay   a   morning   call   on    Mr.    Bingley. 

*  Begun  about  1500,  and  completed  1543.  It  was 
for  a  time  a  sub-priory  of  the  Benedictine  priory  at 
Burnham. 
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Beaconsfield  is  like  several  other  towns — if  such  they 
may  be  called — which  lie  in  the  parts  of  Bucking- 
hamshire between  Aylesbury  and  Uxbridge.  Such 
are  Amersham  and  Chesham  and  Wendover.  Waller 
for  years  represented  Amersham  ;  and  Burke  was 
member  for  Lord  Vemey's  borough  of  Wendover 
till  he  took  his  seat  for  Bristol  in  1774.  Such  change 
as  there  has  hitherto  been  at  Beaconsfield  has  tended 
towards  a  greater  quiet  ;  for  coaches  do  not  now 
rattle  through  the  place  with  passengers  for  Oxford 
and  the  West,  and  guards  and  drivers  and  stable- 
men no  longer  bustle  about  the  Saracen's  Head  and 
the  Royal  White  Hart. 

A  few  steps  down  the  street  towards  Hedgerley, 
and  we  come  to  the  grey  square-towered  church. 
One  who  passes  along  this  road  notices  at  once  a 
great  walnut-tree  on  the  south-east  side  of  the 
churchyard,  not  many  yards  from  the  street,  which 
overhangs  an  unsightly  tomb  enclosed  by  high  iron 
railings.  It  is  a  square  erection,  with  the  conven- 
tional urn  at  each  corner  ;  an  elaborate  piece  of 
carving  in  the  form  of  drapery  covers  the  top,  and, 
as  though  to  keep  it  secure,  a  stone  pyramid  rests 
upon  it.  This  is  the  tomb  of  Edmund  Waller  : 
"  Edmundi  Waller  hie  jacet  id  quantum  morti 
cessit  ";  and  so  on  through  many  words  of  Latin 
on  each  of  the  four  sides  of  the  stone.  This  epitaph 
was  from  the  pen  of  Rymer,  and  he  tells  us  how 
Waller  was  a  poet  and  a  statesman,  and  when  he 
was  bom  and  when  he  died,  and  much  else — all  of 
course,  in  a  very  laudatory  style,  though  the  de- 
scription of  him  as  a  poet  who  "  lauream  quam 
meruit  adolescens,  octogenarius  non  abdicavit," 
happily  describes  a  characteristic  of  the  poet  who 
praised  Royalty  at  eighteen  ar.d  his  God  at  eighty 
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with  equal  facility  of  verse.*  The  stately  tree  above 
the  grave  makes  this  unsightly  tomb  more  common- 
place than  it  would  otherwise  seem,  and  the  con- 
ventional description  more  uninteresting  than  such 
descriptions  usually  are.  So  one  soon  turns  away 
to  seek  in  the  church  the  memorial  to  Burke.  On 
the  south  wall  a  small  oval  tablet  of  marble  records 
his  grave,  as  well  as  that  of  his  son  and  of  his 
brother  : 

"  Near   this   place 

Lies  interred 

All  that  was  mortal  of  the 

Rt.  Honourable  Edmund  Burke, 

Who  died  9th   July,    1797." 

This  is  all  that  is  said  of  this  famous  man  ;  but  it  is 
more  telling  in  its  plain  simplicity  than  the  tomb  of 
Waller  "  with  shapeless  sculpture  decked  "  and  un- 
impressive words. t 

The  site  of  Burke's  country  home  may  still  be 
seen,  though  nothing  of  Gregories  is  now  standing 
above  ground  but  the  stables.  As  we  walk  down 
the  road  to  Penn,  and  note  the  distant  woodlands 
and  the  high  tableland  on  which,  among  pleasant 
little  valleys,  Beaconsiield  stands,  we  cannot  be 
surprised  at  the  love  that  Burke  bore  for  his  home. 

Half  a  mile  down  this  road  a  plain  iron  gate  on 
the  left  gives  admittance  to  a  pleasant  grass  field 
with  hedgerows  studded  with  elms  and  oaks.  The 
roadway  across  it  is  still  firm  and  well  gravelled, 
though  quite  overgrown  with  herbage  ;  this  is  the 

*  See  "  Of  the  Danger  his  Majesty  [being  Prince]  Escaped 
in  the  Road  at  St.  Andero,"  written  in  1623  on  the  occasion 
of  an  accident  to  Prince  Charles,  and  the  "  Divine  Poems," 
written  in  the  last  years  of  Waller's  life. 

t  A  modern  monument,  which  is  unworthy  of  Burke's 
fame,  has  also  been  placed  on  the  south  wall  of  the  church. 
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drive  which  at  one  time  led  to  Gregories.*  In  the 
field  adjoining  the  next  meadow  are  the  remains  of 
Burke's  home,  with  a  wide  prospect  of  sloping  fields 
broken  by  wooded  hedgerows  and  masses  of  timber. 
But  the  stables  are  the  only  building  to  be  seen.  In 
their  best  days  they  were  an  ugly  red-brick  struc- 
ture ;  they  are  no  better  now.  The  houses  of 
Beaconsfield  are  seen  among  the  trees  ;  there  is  a 
view  of  fields  and  of  trees  towards  Hedgerley  ;  while 
if  the  atmosphere  be  clear  the  outline  of  the  Berk- 
shire hills  is  visible.  The  house  was  in  Burke's 
time  a  rather  pretentious  mansion,  consisting  of  a 
central  part  with  a  conspicuous  pediment  and  two 
wings  connected  by  an  open  arcade  of  pillars  ;  on 
each  side  of  them  were  two  large  doors  for  the  pas- 
sage of  carriages.  This  long  elevation  faced  to  the 
south,  and  in  front,  bounded  by  a  ha-ha,  was  a 
lawn  or  meadow,  by  the  side  of  which  was  a  grove 
or  shrubber}^,  now  an  entangled  mass  of  underwood 
and  timber,  in  which  two  fine  cedars  are  prominent. 
At  the  north  end  of  the  grass-covered  foundations 
of  the  house  is  an  old  mulberry-tree,  and  beyond 
it  an  equally  aged  pear-tree,  unquestionable  relics 
of  Burke's  garden.  In  the  near  distance  to  the 
north,  under  the  branches  of  several  elm-trees,  can 
be  seen  the  farm  of  Gregories,  standing  on  the  site 

*  After  he  purchased  the  "pretty  house  and  estate" 
in  1768,  Burke  enlarged  the  house,  and  called  it  Butler's 
Court.  Characteristically,  though  he  did  not  want  it,  he 
purchased  the  seller's  (Mr.  Waller's)  collection  of  paintings 
and  marbles,  which  added  to  the  expense  of  the  purchase." 
See  Letter  to  James  Barry,  R.A.,  July  19,  1768,  "Barry's 
Works,"  vol.  i.,  p.  135. 

The  stables  have  been  transformed  into  two  cottages, 
but  the  design  of  the  former  building  has  been  retained, 
I  remember  it  as  a  tumbledown  structure  when  I  first  saw 
Gregories,  in  1886. 
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of  Burke's  home-farm,  of  which  the  only  remains 
is  a  huge  fireplace.     The  quietness  of  the  spot,  with 
no  sound  to  disturb  it  save  the  cooing  of  a  wild 
pigeon  in  the  branches  of  the  elms,  makes  more 
vivid  by  its  contrast  the  life  which  once  animated 
the  scene.     In  his  monograph  on  Burke  P>Ir.  Morley 
has  truly  said  that  it  is  at  his  country  home  we  like 
best  to  think  of  him.     "  It  is  still,"  he  writes,  "  a 
touching    picture    to    the    historic    imagination    to 
follow  him  from  the  heat  and  violence  of  the  House, 
where  tipsy  squires  derided  the  greatest  genius  of 
his  time,  down  to  the  calm  shades  cf  Beaconslield, 
where  he  would  with  his  own  hands  give  food  to  a 
starving  beggar,  or  medicine  to  a  peasant  sick  of  the 
ague  ;  where  he  would  talk  of  the  weather,  the  tur- 
nips, and  the  hay,  with  the  team-men  and  the  farm- 
bailiff  ;  and  where  in  the  evening  stillness  he  would 
pace  the  walk  under  the  trees  and  reflect  on  the 
state  of  Europe  and  the  distractions  of  his  country." 
But  Beaconsfield  was  far  more  than  the  mere  quiet 
retreat  or  the  peaceful  working-place  of  a  literary 
man.     There  was   to  be   found   a  large  and  busy 
household  and  active  rural  work  ;  there  many  of 
the  first  men  of  the  day  met  in  friendly  talk  or  in 
pohtical  council ;  the  place  is  inseparably  connected 
with  the  chief  politicians  and  writers  of   Burke's 
time.     It  was  to  Beaconsfield  that  Fox  went  after 
his  hasty  return  from  Italy  in  1788,  when  the  political 
world  was  agitated  by  the  probable  retirement  of 
Pitt  and  the  formation  of  a  Whig  Ministry.     John- 
son stood  at  the  hall-door  of  Gregories  to  bid  Burke 
farewell  when   the   dissolution   of   1774   was  made 
known,  and  Burke  set  out  on  the  campaign  which 
resulted  in  the  famous  election  for  Bristol.     Where 
we  now  stroll  under  the  trees,  or  watch  the  sunlight 
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on  the  distant  woods,  Garrick  used  to  walk  with 
Burke  ;  here  Fox  would  commune  with  him,  and 
here  would  Reynolds  rest  from  his  work.  It  was 
here,  too,  that  the  youthful  Crabbe,  absolutely 
rescued  by  Burke  from  the  open  prison-door  and 
from  want,  thought  over  his  poems,  received  the 
kindly  criticisms  of  the  statesman,  and  what  was 
perhaps  then  more  important — his  generous  aid  and 
assistance.  No  occurrence  in  Burke's  life  is  more 
admirable  than  the  sympathetic  way  in  which  he 
responded  to  Crabbe's  cry  for  help  in  1781,  gave 
him  a  home  during  the  summer  of  that  year  at 
Beaconsfield,  and  secured  his  future  life. 

From  a  merely  prudent  financial  point  of  view, 
the  purchase  of  Gregories  was  probably  a  mistake. 
The  cost  of  the  estate  was  £22,000,  of  which  £14,000 
was  left  on  mortgage,  and  was  unpaid  at  Burke's 
death.  Of  the  remaining  £8,000,  £2,000  was  Burke's 
own  money,  and  £6,000  a  loan  from  the  Marquis  of 
Rockingham,  a  debt  which  he  cancelled  on  his  death- 
bed, with  other  notes  of  hand,  to  the  amount  of 
£30,000.*  But  money  matters  did  not  much  dis- 
turb Burke,  or  take  anything  from  the  happiness  of 
his  life  at  Beaconsfield. 

It  is  certain,  too,  that  the  cost  of  the  upkeep  of 
the  house  and  its  service  must  have  not  only  ab- 
sorbed the  profits  from  the  farm,  but  have  caused 
an  annual  deficit  in  his  domestic  budget,  and  a 
constant  pressure  from  impatient  creditors. f 

*  Morley's  "  Burke,"  p.  35. 

t  Mr.  A.  Charsley,  of  Beaconsfield,  tells  the  following 
story,  related  by  his  grandfather,  who  was  in  Burke's  time 
a  solicitor.  This  gentleman  was  instructed  by  a  client 
to  serve  a  writ  on  Burke.  It  was  given  to  a  clerk  to  whom 
Burke  was  unknown.  As  the  clerk  approached  the  house, 
he  asked  a  man  ploughing  in  an  adjoining  field  if  he  knew 
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On  the  whole,  the  impression  which  the  memorials 
— somewhat  slight — of  Burke's  life  at  Beaconsfield 
leave  on  the  mind  is  of  a  considerable  country  home, 
characterized  by  an  easy  hospitality,  and  an  un- 
ostentatious but  perhaps  even  a  too  generous 
charity.  The  atmosphere  was  at  once  intellectual 
and  liberal,  political  and  literary.  Able  men  and 
women  were  constantly  gathered  under  Burke's  roof, 
not  from  his  desire  to  collect  remarkable  people  as 
so  many  curiosities,  but  because  like  was  attracted 
by  like.  Literature  and  politics  and  the  arts  were 
discussed  at  Beaconsfield,  not  to  impress  the  clever- 
ness of  the  speaker  on  his  listeners,  but  because  in 
themselves  the  subjects  were  of  first-rate  interest 
to  the  whole  circle.  Good  sense  and  knowledge, 
acuteness  and  taste,  were  always  evident  in  Burke's 
parties,  and  in  the  master  an  abounding  energy  of 
mind,  which  overflowed  from  politics  and  literature 
into  his  work  and  his  agricultural  projects  on  his 
six-hundred-acre  farm. 

The  form  of  Burke  is  so  much  grander  than  that 
of  Waller,  that  when  we  leave  Gregories  there  is 
little  inclination  to  walk  through  the  park  at  Hall 
Barns  (the  gates  of  which  are  close  to  Beaconsfield) 
and  see  the  site  of  Waller's  home.  There  was  a  fine 
house  in  the  days  of  Charles  I. ;  there  is  a  fine  house, 
built  in  1712,  now.  It  is  what  was  called  a  county 
mansion  then  ;  it  is  the  same  now.  The  family  of 
Waller  had  owned  Hall  Bams  long  before  Edmund 
W^aller  came  into  the  world  ;  he  resided  there  from 
time  to  time  throughout  his  life,  but  it  is  chiefly 

whether  Mr.  Burke  was  at  home.  "  Mr.  Burke  is  out," 
was  the  reply  of  the  ploughman,  and  the  clerk  returned. 
The  man  at  the  plough  was  Burke,  enjoying  himself  in 
agricultural  work. 


EDMUND    BURKE. 
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associated  with  him  after  his  return  in  1652  from 
his  nine  years'  banishment.  Until  the  Restoration 
he  Uved  there  continuously,  visited  sometimes  by 
Cromwell,  but  keeping  himself  aloof  from  political 
life.  Waller  died  a  century  before  Burke,  but  years 
after  Gregories  was  burnt  and  in  ruins  Hall  Bams 
was  still  owned  by  Wallers.  Burke  dropped  by 
accident,  as  it  were,  into  this  fair  English  county,  for 
he  bought  Gregories  in  1768.  Here  for  nearly  thirty 
years  he  mused  and  wrote,  rested  and  entertained 
his  friends,  watched  the  political  movements  of  the 
world,  and  experimentahzed  on  his  com  and  cattle. 
Here  he  died.  The  property  was  sold  in  1812,*  and 
Beaconsfield  knew  no  more  the  name  of  Burke. 

It  is  at  any  time  pleasant  to  spend  a  leisure  hour 
on  these  fresh  Buckinghamshire  Uplands,  among  the 
beech-woods,  and  the  wild  flowers  and  the  copses 
which  clothe  the  "  bottoms."  It  is  well  to  stay  for 
a  short  while  by  the  walnut-tree  which  shades  the 
grave  of  the  author  of  "  Go,  lovely  rose,"  and  to 
recall  the  time  and  the  men  of  many  of  whom  he 
was  so  thoroughly  representative.  And  a  walk 
among  Burke's  neglected  woods,  about  what  was 
once  "  a  place  exceeding  pleasant,"  as  he  himself 
described  it,  and  which  is  so  inseparably  connected 
with  a  large  part  of  his  hfe,  will  bring  him  nearer 
to  us.  We  feel  the  large  humanity  of  his  nature, 
we  appreciate  his  generous  and  warm-hearted 
character,  and  we  are  able,  looking  back  over  the 
years  which  have  passed  away  since  Burke  was  the 
master  of  this  pleasant  home,  to  realize  in  some 
degree  his  actual  personality. 

*  Butler's  Court  was  destroyed  by  fire  in  1813. 
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IT  was  fortunate,  perhaps,  for  Hampden's*  fame 
that  he  received  a  mortal  wound  on  Chalgrove 
Field.  Patriotic  and  statesmanlike  though  he 
was,  there  is  no  saying  to  what  extremities  he  might 
have  been  driven  by  the  course  of  events,  or  what 
errors  of  judgment  might  not  one  day  have  tar- 
nished the  noble  career  which  ended  on  that  June 
morning.  As  it  is,  Hampden  lives  in  history  not 
only  as  an  admirable  statesman  and  soldier,  but  as 
an  almost  ideal  country  gentleman.  It  was  as  a 
Buckinghamshire  gentleman  that  he  was  forced 
into  public  affairs,  and  the  whole  of  his  career  is 
more  or  lesss  associated  with  his  own  county — 
more  so  perhaps  than  that  of  any  man  whose  figure 
is  equally  prominent  in  our  history.  A  large  part 
of  his  life  was  passed  in  the  ordinary  occupations 
of  a  country  gentleman — in  managing  his  estates, 
doing  justice  among  his  neighbours,  and  in  sport 
among  the  dense  woodlands  which  cover  the  southern 
slopes  of  the  Chiltern  Hills.  It  was  as  a  free- 
holder of  the  parish  of  Stoke  Mandeville  that,  on  a 
day  in  January,  1637,  when  minded  to  pay  his 
assessment  at  Great  Kimble  Church,  he  refused 
payment  of  the  amount  of  ship-money  levied  on 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  G. 
f,8 
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him.  In  1625  he  had  been  elected  member  for 
Wendover,  a  Httle  borough  hardly  more  than  a 
village,  which  in  later  years  was  represented  by 
Burke.  During  the  existence  of  the  Long  Parlia- 
ment, when  member  for  Buckinghamshire,  he  must 
have  been  constantly  passing  over  the  thirty  miles 
of  road  which  separate  Hampden  from  London. 
When  he  became  an  officer  of  the  Parliamentary 
army,  his  operations  were  largely  confined  to 
Buckinghamshire  and  the  low-lying  lands  which 
stretch  from  the  northern  edges  of  the  Chilterns 
towards  Thame  and  Oxford. 

These  local  characteristics  of  Hampden's  life  are 
made  more  vivid  by  a  visit  to  what  was  once  his 
home — so  little  change  have  nearly  three  centuries 
produced.  In  the  seventeenth  century  Hampden, 
on  the  sides  of  one  of  the  numerous  valleys  which 
widen  down  from  the  Chiltern  range,  was,  com- 
paratively speaking,  near  London.  A  good  road 
ran  by  way  of  Missenden,  Amersham,  and  Ux- 
bridge  to  the  city.  The  energy  of  railway  promoters 
for  a  long  time  left  this  portion  of  Buckinghamshire 
untouched,  and  so  we  find  it  still  little  different 
from  what  it  was  in  Hampden's  time.  Great 
Missenden,  "  a  preaty  thoroughfare,  but  no  market- 
toun,"  remains  a  singularly  quiet  village,  well 
answering  to  Leland's  description  of  it.  The 
valleys  and  the  hillsides  are  still  clothed  with 
beech-woods,  and  here  and  there  a  farmstead  attracts 
the  eye.  If  Hampden's  house  is  approached  from 
this  village — by  far  the  better  way  of  nearing  it — 
it  is  seen  through  a  vista  of  trees  in  no  long  time 
after  passing  from  the  main  valley.  There  is  a 
singularly  attractive  avenue  which  is  entered  from 
the  Risborough  road,  very  broad,  with  trees  of  all 
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kinds — birches  and  beeches,  Spanish  chestnuts  and 
Hmes — and  running  through  it  an  ancient  green- 
sward and  breast-high  bracken.  Along  most  of 
this  avenue  there  is  nothing  but  a  bridle-path  ; 
but  at  the  end  of  it  the  low  white  walls  of  Hampden 
House,  the  tiled  roof  just  peeping  above  the  battle- 
ments, stand  up  with  singular  effect.  As  the  house 
is  approached  along  the  upward  slope,  a  cross-road 
cuts  the  avenue  just  at  the  bounds  of  the  park.  A 
pathway  passes,  on  the  smooth  turf,  within  a  short 
distance  of  the  house,  which  looks  down  on  the 
descending  avenue.  Within  a  stone's  throw  of 
the  house,  and  approached  by  another  avenue  of 
ancient  limes,  is  the  grey  old  church,  simple  in 
architectural  features,  with  a  low  square  tower  and 
a  humble  porch.  It  is  well  to  take  the  pathway 
which  leads  through  the  park  from  the  wicket  by 
the  south  porch  to  the  fields  beyond,  and  to  look 
back  upon  the  picture  from  the  edge  of  the  grass. 
The  gentle  upward  slope  by  which  the  track  has  led 
permits  one  to  see  grouped  together  the  church, 
with  its  shading  trees,  the  low  southern  front  of  the 
house,  gardens,  and  out-houses,  lawns  and  shrub- 
lined  walks — focussed  in  one  view  we  see  Hampden's 
home. 

Though  the  external  aspect  of  the  house  has  been 
altered  since  the  seventeenth  century — it  was  in 
1754  that  it  took  its  present  form — the  general 
character  and  spirit  of  the  place,  so  seemingly 
remote,  is  httle  changed.  Within  the  church,  on 
the  south  wall  of  the  chancel,  Hampden,  "  in  per- 
petuall  testimony  of  his  conjugal  love,"  placed  on 
record  his  affection  for  his  wife,  "  the  love  and  glory 
of  a  well-ordered  family."  Close  to  her  tomb 
Hampden  was  buried,   but   without   a   commemo- 
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rating  word-  In  1828  his  biographer,  Lord  Nugent, 
examined  various  coffins  in  order  to  identify 
Hampden's  remains  by  means  of  the  description 
of  his  wound  ;  such  an  investigation  could  produce 
no  certain  conclusion.  It  is  enough  for  us  to  know 
that  this  church  is  Hampden's  last  resting-place, 
as  the  house  hard  by  was  his  life-long  home,  and 
that  every  glade  had  been  trodden  by  him.  For 
centuries  before  John  Hampden  became  the  owner 
of  this  estate  his  ancestors  had  had  it  in  possession. 
There  was  a  Baldwin  de  Hampden  in  the  reign 
of  Henry  I.  ;  Griffith  Hampden,  High  Sheriff  of 
Bucks,  entertained  Queen  Elizabeth  here.  The 
Hampdens  were  a  strong  and  capable  race.  John 
Hampden's  son  Richard  was  a  member  of  Parlia- 
ment and  Treasurer  of  the  Navy.  But  with  the 
death  of  his  half-brother  John,  in  1754,  the  race 
ended.  Hampden  then  passed  into  the  family  o^ 
Trevors,  who  became  Viscounts  Hampden  ;  but  with 
the  death  of  the  third  Viscount  in  1824,  the  estate 
passed  to  the  Hobarts,  Earls  of  Buckinghamshire. 

It  is  an  easy  walk  to  descend  past  the  house  into 
the  Risborough  road,  which  gradually  rises  through 
beech- woods  and  copses.  In  a  couple  of  miles  it 
attains  the  neck  of  the  valley,  whence  a  grassy  slope 
on  the  right  leads  to  the  edge  of  the  Chilterns, 
which  here  descend  abruptly  to  the  famous  Vale 
of  Aylesbury.  On  either  hand  the  headlands  of 
the  hills  protrude  into  the  plain.  Right  below  is 
the  tower  of  Great  Kimble  Church  ;  beyond,  among 
the  spreading  expanse  of  fields  and  scattered 
villages  and  "  dim  discovered  spires  "  is  seen  the 
smoke  of  Aylesbury,  among  its  ancient  pastures 
and  glorious  hunting-grounds.  To  the  west,  on  the 
Oxford  border,  one  might  see  Chalgrove  Field  if  it 
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could  at  such  a  distance  be  identified,  and  Hamp- 
den's monument,  nearer  the  Uttle  town  of  Thame. 
Along  some  road  from  it  to  the  Chilterns,  Hampden's 
body  was  brought  for  burial  to  his  home.  All 
around  the  swelling  hills  form  shelters  for  cosy 
farms  ;  and  the  dense  woods  clothe  them  with 
thick  and  many-shaded  verdure,  both  crest  and  foot. 
Every  inch  of  this  ground,  both  near  and  far,  was 
familiar  to  Hampden,  so  that  it  is  not  enough  to 
see  Hampden  House  and  Church.  The  chalky 
Chilterns,  the  outstretching  vale,  the  farmsteads 
and  the  hamlets,  the  broad  woodlands,  are  all  needed 
to  complete  the  picture  of  Hampden's  home.* 

*  The  following  extract  from  "  Lord  Nugent's  Memorials 
of  Hampden,"  p.  125,  third  edition,  is  of  interest : 

"  His  mansion  still  remains.  It  stands  away  from  both 
the  principal  roads  which  pass  through  Buckinghamshire, 
at  the  back  of  that  chalky  range  of  the  Chilterns  which 
bounds  on  one  side  the  Vale  of  Aylesbury.  The  scenery 
which  immediately  surrounds  it — from  its  seclusion  little 
known — is  of  singular  beauty  ;  opening  upon  a  ridge  which 
commands  a  very  extensive  view  over  several  counties,  and 
diversified  by  dells  clothed  with  a  natural  growth  of  box, 
juniper,  and  beech.  What  has  once  been  the  abode  of 
such  a  man  can  never  but  be  interesting,  from  the  associa- 
tions which  belong  to  it.  But,  even  forgetting  these,  no 
one  surely  who  has  the  heart  or  taste  for  the  charm  of  high 
breezy  hills,  and  green  glades  enclosed  within  the  shadowy 
stillness  of  ancient  woods,  and  avenues  leading  to  a  house 
in  whose  walls  the  remains  of  the  different  styles  of  archi- 
tecture from  the  Early  Norman  to  the  Tudor  are  still  partly 
traced  through  the  deforming  innovations  of  the  eighteenth 
century — no  one  surely  can  visit  the  residence  of  Hampden, 
and  not  do  justice  to  the  love  which  its  master  bore  it,  and 
to  that  stronger  feeling  which  could  lead  him  from  such  a 
retirement  to  the  toils  and  perils  to  which  thenceforth  he 
entirely  devoted  himself !" 
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"  A  T  the  foot  of  the  Berkshire  Downs,  and  itself 
J~\^  on  a  gentle  elevation,  there  is  an  old  hall 
with  gable  ends  and  lattice  windows,  stand- 
ing in  grounds  which  once  were  stately,  and  where 
there  are  yet  glade-like  terraces  of  yew-trees,  which 
gave  an  air  of  dignity  to  a  neglected  scene.  In  the 
front  of  the  hall  huge  gates  of  iron,  highly  wrought, 
and  bearing  an  ancient  date  as  well  as  the  shield  of 
a  noble  house,  opened  on  a  village  green,  round 
which  were  clustered  the  cottages  of  the  parish  with 
only  one  exception,  and  that  was  the  vicarage  house, 
a  modem  building,  not  without  taste,  and  surrounded 
by  a  small  but  brilhant  garden.  The  church  was 
contiguous  to  the  hall,  and  had  been  raised  by  the 
lord  on  a  portion  of  his  domain.  Behind  the  hall 
and  its  enclosure  the  country  was  common-land,  but 
picturesque.  It  had  once  been  a  beech-forest,  and 
though  the  timber  had  been  greatly  cleared,  the 
green  land  was  still  occasionally  dotted,  sometimes 
with  groups,  and  sometimes  with  single  trees,  while 
the  juniper  which  here  abounded,  and  rose  to  a 
great  height,  gave  a  rich  wildness  to  the  scene,  and 
sustained  its  forest  character." 

When  Lord  Beaconsfield  thus  described  in  "  En- 
dymion  "  the  place  which  he  calls  Hurstley,  he  was 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  H. 
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seventy-six,  and  he  had  achieved  an  astonishing 
success  as  a  man  of  letters  and  a  statesman  ;  yet 
Bradenham,  disguised  as  Hurstley,  was  evidently 
as  clearly  mirrored  in  his  mind  at  that  moment — 
at  the  very  end  of  his  hfe — as  it  was  when  his  father 
left  Bloomsbury  Square  in  1829,  and  made  a  new 
home  by  renting  the  old  manor-house  in  the  Bucking- 
hamshire Uplands.  The  hold  on  the  younger  Dis- 
raeli which  Buckinghamshire  always  had  is  as  re- 
markable as  the  change  in  the  elder  Disraeli's  life 
by  the  move  from  London  to  the  Wycombe  Valley 
is  extraordinary.  Isaac  Disraeli  was  a  man  of 
letters,  not  of  the  pensive,  poetical  kind,  but  of  the 
active  reference-seeking  sort,  "  a  complete  literary 
character,  a  man  who  really  passed  his  life  in  his 
library,"  and  who  in  London  loved  "  to  ramble 
among  booksellers'  shops."  In  this  manner  the 
younger  Disraeli  described  his  father  in  the  intro- 
duction to  the  1849  edition  of  the  "  Curiosities  of 
Literature."  His  work  had  been  largely  based  on 
extensive  if  not  profound  research,  and  he  had  been 
engaged  in  more  than  one  literary  controversy 
which  had  made  some  stir  in  its  time.  This  active- 
minded  and  busy  literary  worker  suddenly  took 
flight  from  all  his  associates  and  associations,  and 
from  the  pleasant  social  life  which  he  enjoyed,  to  a 
lonely  old  country  house  then  remote,  as  his  son 
says,  from  any  railway  communication,  and  even 
to-day,  to  say  the  least,  secluded  and  removed  from 
towns  and  town  life.  Yet  this  was  not  a  move  into 
absolutely  strange  land,  for,  townsman  though  he 
was,  Isaac  Disraeli  had  known  Buckinghamshire  for 
many  years.  Pye,  the  Poet  Laureate,  had  about 
1812  introduced  him  to  Mr.  John  Penn  of  Stoke 
Park,  the  grandson  of  William  Penn,  who  had  some 
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appreciation  of  literature,  but,  as  the  hideous  monu- 
ment which  he  placed  to  Gray  in  the  field  behind  the 
famous  church  shows,  little  of  art.  From  Stoke 
Poges  Disraeli  gradually  became  acquainted  with 
the  adjoining  part  of  an  attractive  district,  and  thus 
through  the  indirect  influence  of  a  descendant  of 
Wilham  Penn  finally  made  his  home  at  Braden- 
ham. 

To-day  we  may,  if  we  choose,  go  to  Bradenham, 
and  see  it  as  it  was  in  Disraeli's  days  of  youth.  The 
place  stands  somewhat  aside  from  the  main  road 
up  the  Wycombe  Valley,  on  the  rising  ground 
under  the  shelter  of  the  hillside — a  secluded  little 
community.  The  manor-house  is  still  in  form  the 
same.  The  trees  around  it  are  no  doubt  changed, 
but  there  are  still  the  striking  iron  gates,  the  quiet 
common,  the  small  adjacent  cottages,  and  the  Nor- 
man church  hard  by — a  charming  rural  scene,  inter- 
esting, as  so  many  picturesque  places  in  South 
Buckinghamshire  are,  from  its  personal  associations. 
At  the  manor-house  Isaac  Disraeli  led  a  solitary 
life,  rarely  going  beyond  his  garden,  and  taking  no 
interest  in  outside  affairs  ;  but  his  permanent  good 
spirits  kept  him  happy  even  when  he  became  hope- 
lessly blind,  and  he  lived  on  after  this  blow  in  a 
tranquil  and  restful  solitude  for  another  nine  years. 

It  was  in  the  early  years  of  Benjamin  Disraeli's 
life  at  Bradenham  that  his  love  of  the  characteristic 
scenery  of  the  Chilterns  became  an  ingrained  part 
of  his  nature.  Then  it  was  that  he  had  time  to 
ramble  about  the  hillsides,  to  see  the  beech-woods 
in  their  dehcate  spring  foliage,  and  in  the  splendour 
of  their  autumn  leafage  : — "  it  was  a  still,  mild  day 
in  November,  a  month  which  in  the  country,  and 
especially  in  the  light  soils,  has  many  charms.  .  .  . 

'5 


66  BUCKINGHAMSHIRE  SKETCHES 

The  leaf  had  changed,  but  had  not  fallen,  and  the 
vast  spiral  masses  of  the  dark  green  juniper  effec- 
tively contrasted  with  the  rich  brown  foliage  of  the 
beech,  varied  occasionally  by  the  scarlet  leaves  of 
the  wild  cherry-tree." 

It  is  not  difficult  to  imagine  Gray  wandering 
among  the  "  venerable  beeches  "  of  Bumham  ;  it 
is  less  easy  to  picture  the  young  Disraeh,  full  of 
political  and  literary  ambitions,  whose  burning 
desire  was  to  shine  in  senates  and  salons,  passing 
solitary  hours  in  climbing  the  beech-clad  sides  of 
the  Chilterns.  But  unquestionably  the  elms  of 
Eton  and  the  churchyard  of  Stoke  Poges  were  not 
more  vividly  impressed  on  the  mind  of  the  poet 
than  were  the  juniper-covered  commons  of  Bucking- 
hamshire and  the  old  church  of  Bradenham  on  the 
statesman's  memory.  Not  that  the  young  Disraeli 
was  at  this  time  by  any  means  only  a  recluse  in  the 
manor-house.  "  Vivian  Grey  "  was  pubHshed  in 
1826,  and  this  book  at  once  gave  him  some  notoriety 
in  London  society.  Then  he  made  a  long  foreign 
tour  with  the  Austens,  and  another  in  1830,  the  year 
after  his  father  took  Bradenham,  of  which  his  letters 
to  his  sister  have  told  us  in  detail,  from  which 
he  returned  in  1831.  "The  Young  Duke"  was 
pubUshed  in  the  latter  year,  and  "  Contarini  Flem- 
ing "  in  1832  ;  and  in  town  Benjamin  Disraeli  was 
to  be  met  at  well-known  houses,  especially  at  Lord 
Lyndhurst's,  so  that  his  days  at  Bradenham  were 
few  and  restful,  and  we  may  very  well  assume  that 
in  his  walks  about  Naphill  Common  and  its  sur- 
rounding woods  he  thought  out  his  novels  and  built 
those  political  castles  in  the  air  which,  unlike  most 
such  structures,  were  ultimately  to  become  facts. 

It  was  from   Bradenham  that  in   1832    Disraeli 
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descended  in  a  political  whirlwind,  as  an  independent 
candidate,  on  the  astonished  little  borough  of  High 
Wycombe,  twice  in  that  year — in  June  and  August 
— offering  himself  unsuccessfully  as  a  non-party 
candidate,  or  "  independent  neighbour,"  as  he 
described  himself,  "  wearing,"  as  he  ostentatiously 
proclaimed,  "  the  badge  of  no  party  and  the  livery 
of  no  faction." 

The  broad  High  Street  of  Wycombe,  terminated 
by  its  red-brick  eighteenth-century  town-hall,  is 
the  same  now  as  when  Disraeli  sought  to  represent 
the  borough  in  Parliament.  A  defiant-looking  lion 
still  catches  the  eye  in  front  of  the  chief  hotel, 
irresistibly  recalling  the  now  distant  scene  when, 
says  Disraeli,  "  feeling  it  was  the  crisis,  I  jumped 
upon  the  portico  of  the  Red  Lion  " — there  is  an 
adjacent  window  from  which  this  place  can  be 
reached — "  and  gave  it  them  for  an  hour  and  a 
quarter.  I  can  give  you  no  idea  of  the  effect ;  I 
made  them  all  mad." 

But  to  the  quietude  of  Bradenham  Disraeli  had 
for  a  time  to  retire  to  continue  his  musings  and  his 
rambles  about  the  hills  and  woods  in  the  intervals 
of  his  meteoric  appearances  as  a  Macaroni — as 
eighteenth-century  people  would  have  called  him — 
in  town.  A  more  singular  contrast  between  the  two 
kinds  of  hfe  cannot  easily  be  imagined,  nor  can  we 
well  think  of  one  who  would  be  less  contented — with 
his  orientally  ambitious  dreams — with  the  quiet 
scenes  and  secluded  life  of  those  Chiltern  hillsides. 
Yet  if  one  thing  in  Disraeli's  life  is  more  certain 
than  another,  it  is  that  those  places  were  engraved 
on  his  memory  and  his  affections. 

At  length,  in  1837,  Disraeli  securely  made  the 
first  political  step,  and  became  member  for  Maid- 
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stone  ;  and  in  the  autumn  of  1848,  after  the  death 
of  his  father,  he  completed  the  purchase  of  the 
Hughenden  estate,*  which  was  not  far  from  Braden- 
ham,  up  another  of  the  small  chalk  valleys  of  the 
Chiltems,  and  so  linked  for  its  remaining  years  his 
life  permanently  with  a  district  and  a  county  with 
which  in  the  first  instance  he  had  become  associated 
by  the  merest  and  most  unforeseen  of  chances. 

Hughenden  is  not  a  large  place.  It  is  a  long,  low, 
yet  dignified  house,  which  the  surrounding  conifers 
and  the  beeches  almost  hide  from  view,  so  that  its 
dominating  situation  on  the  summit  of  the  ridge  is 
scarcely  appreciated.  On  the  north  it  is  sheltered 
by  extensive  woodlands  ;  a  stone's-throw  distant  is 
the  pleasant  vicarage  ;  and  below,  on  the  edge  of 
the  park,  almost  hidden,  too,  by  the  sheltering  trees, 
is  the  picturesque  church.  The  place  satisfied  Dis- 
raeli's feelings — if  not  for  luxury  and  splendour,  yet 
for  space  and  comfort.  Disraeli,  I  have  said  else- 
where, "  had  none  of  what  are  called  the  country 
gentleman's  tastes,  but  he  had  that  fine  sense  which 
finds  an  enjoyment  partly  sensuous  and  partly  in- 
tellectual in  the  aspect  of  the  country — in  its  colour 
and  its  stillness,  in  its  variety  and  its  spaciousness, 
in  its  old  buildings  and  its  historic  associations.  All 
these  characteristics  were  to  be  found  within  a  few 

*  The  original  manor-house  was  called  Rockhalls,  and 
was  on  the  opposite  ridge,  where  Brands  House  now  stands. 
Formerly  a  farm-house,  with  arable  land  extending  from  its 
southern  front,  stood  on  the  site  of  Hughenden  House. 
The  estate  of  Hughenden  was  purchased  by  Mr.  Charles 
Savage  about  1738,  and  he  converted  the  old  farm-house 
into  a  more  commodious  residence.  The  park  was  laid  out 
and  gradually  enlarged  by  his  successors  and  by  Mr.  Norris, 
a  subsequent  owner,  from  whose  representatives  it  was 
purchased  in  1848.  See  "  Records  of  Buckinghamshire," 
vol.  vii.,  p.  387. 
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miles  of  Disraeli's  home.  From  Burke  to  Hampden, 
from  Hampden  to  Wycliffe,  and  from  Wycliffe  to 
the  Norman  Barons,  the  county  evidenced  the 
formation  of  the  English  people,  while  in  the  secluded 
valleys  and  among  the  immense  beech-woods  and 
on  the  steep  escarpments  of  the  Chiltems  one  met 
with  a  delightful  series  of  landscapes." 

Hughenden  henceforth  became  Disraeli's  resting- 
place,  a  real  intellectual  and  physical  retreat,  not, 
though  important  persons  were  often  visitors,  a 
political  centre,  as  Dropmore  or  Bulstrode  had  each 
been  in  the  eighteenth  century,  but  more  resembling 
in  its  atmosphere  and  life,  in  the  owner's  enjoyment 
of  his  estate,  of  his  animals,  and  his  birds,  the  famous 
home  of  Burke  at  Beaconsfield.  It  is  certainly 
strange  that,  when  the  day  came  for  Disraeli  to 
confer  a  peerage  on  his  wife,  and  subsequently  to 
accept  one  for  himself,  he  took  neither  the  title  of 
Hughenden  nor  Bradenham,  but  that  of  Beaconsfield, 
a  place  with  which,  though  not  distant,  he  had  no 
personal  or  paternal  connection,  and  with  which 
another  historic  name  is  for  ever  associated. 

The  further  we  find  ourselves  from  the  time  of  Lord 
Beaconsfield's  life,  the  more  vividly  we  realize  how 
exceptional  and  how  strange  it  was.  What  can  be 
more  dramatic,  bearing  in  mind  personal  circum- 
stances, than  that,  in  the  evening  of  his  life,  Lord 
Beaconsfield  used  to  walk  about  the  very  countryside 
between  Hughenden  and  Bradenham,  which  years 
before  he  had  known  so  well.  The  scenes  of  youth 
and  age,  of  the  days  of  struggle  and  fruition,  are 
seldom  so  closely  linked  as  they  are  in  the  case  of 
Lord  Beaconsfield,  for  one  can  on  a  summer  afternoon 
reach  the  two  houses — the  two  homes — the  monu- 
ment of  Isaac  Disraeli  at  Bradenham,  and  of  his  son 
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in  Hughenden  Church.  You  may  see  the  modest 
monument  of  the  father  in  one  church,  outside  the 
other  the  ornate  grave  of  the  son,  in  which  are  also 
laid  the  two  women  for  whom  he  was  a  hero,  and 
who  helped  him  so  much.  Inside  is  the  tablet, 
shaded  by  the  insignia  of  the  Order  of  the  Garter, 
which  was  erected  by  a  grateful  Sovereign  and  friend 
to  her  Minister,  in  some  respects  the  most  un- 
English  of  men,  who  is  laid  to  rest  in  the  most 
characteristically  English  scenery.  Here  one  may 
recall  Disraeli's  love  of  the  charming  landscape  of 
Buckinghamshire,  its  woods,  its  cherry-orchards, 
its  old  churches,  and  its  secluded  villages,  always 
existing — an  ever-interesting  psychological  fact — 
behind  the  most  grandiose  political  ideas,  and  not 
destroyed  by  nights  and  days  of  the  sharpest  political 
conflict.  It  reveals  strange  contrasts  of  character 
and  depths  of  feeling,  which  it  was  Disraeli's  habit 
to  hide  from  the  world. 


X 

CHEQUERS  COURT  AND  FRANCES 
CROMWELL 

CHEQUERS  COURT  was  built  in  the  sixteenth 
century  (1566),  but  its  original  architectural 
character  was  more  than  once  altered  by 
Georgian  additions.  To-day  some  of  these  struc- 
tural incongruities  have  been  removed,  and  it 
remains  a  picturesque,  if  not  a  striking,  example  of 
Elizabethan  architecture.  Whether  it  be  approached 
from  Butler's  Cross  by  deep  chalk  lanes  overhung 
with  beech-trees,  or  along  the  breezy  heights  of 
Combe  Hill,  whence  you  look  down  on  the  park, 
and  the  house  lying  in  a  grassy  gap  of  the  Cbiltems, 
the  place  seems  to  have  a  local  individuality  in 
harmony  with  the  surrounding  scenery.  On  one 
side  rises  the  rounded  hilltop  of  Cymbeline's  Mount, 
from  which,  perhaps,  the  warriors  of  the  British 
King  looked  northward  over  the  marshy  pastures 
of  the  Vale  of  Aylesbury  ;  to  the  south  the  beech- 
covered  sides  of  Combe  Hill  remind  us  of  the  thick 
woodlands  which  once  wholly  overspread  the  slopes 
of  the  Chiltem  range.  Here  in  the  thirteenth  cen- 
tury a  man  who  was  called  Elias  de  Scaccarius  had 
his  home — Elias  Chakers,  as  his  name  is  translated, 
probably  some  wealthy  official  connected  with  the 
Exchequer.     Through  a  long  line  of  successors — 
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Hawtreys,  Crokes — Chequers  came  at  length  by  the 
marriage  of  Colonel  Charles  Russell  with  Joanna 
Cutts  Revett,  whose  mother,  Joanna  Thurbane,  was 
heiress  by  will  of  Mary,  the  last  of  the  Crokes,  into 
the  Russell  family. 

Colonel  Russell  was  the  great-grandson  of  Crom- 
well, and  it  is  through  his  marriage  with  Serjeant 
Thurbane's  child  that  there  came  to  Chequers,  not 
only  portraits  and  rehcs  of  Cromwell,  but  letters,* 
from  which  we  are  able  to  gather  some  details  of 
the  long  life  of  Cromwell's  youngest  daughter. 

In  1657  Cromwell  had  reached  the  highest  point 
of  power.  Abroad,  by  his  defence  of  Protestantism, 
and  by  his  persistent  and  successful  vindication  of 
the  growing  commerce  of  England,  he  had  placed 
his  country  in  a  position  she  had  not  held  since  the 
days  of  Elizabeth  ;  at  home,  though  he  had  refused 
the  offer  of  the  crown,  he  had,  on  June  26,  been  in- 
stalled Protector  for  the  second  time  with  increased 
authority,  and  endowed  with  a  real  sovereignty.  In 
the  same  eventful  year  his  two  youngest  daughters, 
Mary  and  Frances,  who  was  then  seventeen,  for  she 
was  bom  in  1638,  were  married,  the  one  to  Lord  Fau- 
conberg,  the  other  to  Robert  Rich,  grandson  and 
heir-presumptive  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick.  But  for 
some  time  before  the  marriage  of  the  Earl  of  War- 
wick's heir  with  Frances  Cromwell  a  domestic  drama 
of  no  httle  interest  had  been  in  progress.  Early  in 
1656  young  Rich  and  Frances  Cromwell  had  plighted 
their  troth.  By  the  Warwicks  the  engagement  was 
warmly  approved,  but  Cromwell  at  once  set  his  face 
agahist  it,  and  for  three  months  no  progress  was 

*  Hist.  MSS.  Commission.  Report  of  the  MSS.  of 
Mrs.  Frankland-Russell-Astley  of  Chequers  Court.  Bucks 
[c-282],  1900. 
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made,  and  then  the  Protector  and  Lord  Warwick 
began,  in  Mar}^  Cromwell's  words,  "  to  treat  about 
the  estate."  But  she  tells  us  that  Lord  Warwick 
offered  less  than  Cromwell  expected,  though  at  the 
same  time  she  suggests  that  this  was  a  mere  excuse 
on  the  part  of  the  Protector,  the  true  reason  of  his 
action  being  a  dislike  to  young  Rich.  Frances  Crom- 
well had  a  good  deal  both  of  her  father's  temper  and 
resolution,  and  this  opposition  fortified  her  deter- 
mination, and  she  engaged  her  sister  Mary  and  all 
her  friends  to  speak  with  her  father  on  her  behalf. 
Cromwell,  behind  his  rough  speech  and  rugged 
manner,  had  a  soft  heart  for  his  children,  and  yield- 
ing to  her  importunity,  promised  his  daughter  that 
the  question  of  the  estate  should  not  break  off  the 
engagement.  Then  negotiations  recommenced, 
Lord  Warwick  telling  Cromwell  that  he  would  do 
his  utmost  to  satisfy  him  ;  but  again  difficulties 
arose,  the  chief  being  the  question  of  a  settlement 
of  a  particular  sum  which  was  the  absolute  pro- 
perty of  Lord  Rich.  So  affairs  stood  in  the  early 
summer  of  1656.  Frances  Cromwell  and  Robert 
Rich  were  determined  to  be  married  ;  the  Warwicks 
were  doing  their  utmost  to  conclude  the  engage- 
ment, and  Cromwell  was  lukewarm,  if  he  was  not 
actually  opposing  it. 

The  conditions  which  at  length  satisfied  the  Pro- 
tector we  know  from  the  terms  of  the  proposed 
marriage  settlement.  On  his  side  Cromwell  was 
prepared  to  settle  £15,000  on  his  daughter,  and  this 
he  did,  the  estate  of  Newhall,  in  Essex,  once  the 
property  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  being  the 
security  for  this  portion.  The  Earl  of  Warwick  was 
to  settle  his  whole  estate,  worth  about  £8,000  per 
annum,  with  Warwick  House,  and  if  Lady  Frances 
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survived  her  husband,  she  was  to  receive  a  jointure 
of  £2,000  a  year.*  Perhaps  the  Protector  expected 
to  break  off  the  engagement  by  "  high  demands," 
for  old  Lord  Warwick  had  written  to  his  grandson 
on  May  28,  1656  : 

"  I  fear  my  Lord  Protector  does  not  mean  you 
shall  have  his  daughter  ;  his  demands  are  so  high 
in  things  that  cannot  be  granted,  for  you  know  what 
ado  I  have  had  with  your  father  about  them.  And 
the  more  trust  my  Lord  Protector  leaves  with  me 
t'will  be  the  better  for  you.  .  .  .  But  if  my  Lord 
Protector  insists  upon  these  high  demands,  your 
business  will  soon  be  at  an  end,  for  I  assure  you 
nothing  could  have  made  me  come  to  half  that  I 
have  offered  but  seeing  your  great  affection  to  my 
Lady  Frances  and  her  good  respect  to  you." 

But  Frances,  affectionate  and  self-willed,  had  set 
her  heart  on  marrying  Robert  Rich,  and  he  was 
equally  anxious  to  make  her  his  wife,  and  this 
determination,  with  the  help  of  Lord  Warwick,  at 
last  prevailed.  Robert  Rich  was  a  delicate  and 
rather  odd  young  man,  and  with  all  his  affection 
Lord  Warwick  was  not  able  to  refrain  from  venting 
on  him  some  of  the  boisterous  humour  for  which  he 
was  notorious.  "  Thou  small  cur,"  he  begins,  ap- 
parently in  1657,  "  yet  a  cur  to  the  best,  finest  lady 
in  the  world,  there  is  nothing  can  excuse  you  from 
running  away  but  the  hope  I  have  you  have  since 
seen  your  happiness  ;  but  be  of  good  comfort  for  a 
few  days,  for  in  one  seven-nights  your  sun  shall 
shine  on  you  to  a  lasting  comfort  if  you  continue 
worthy  of  her  favour,  and  so,  small  white  cur,  God 
bless  thee  !  Your  grandsire  as  you  please."  The 
*  Thurloe's  "  Collection  of  State  Papers,"  vi.  573. 
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letter  was  dated  :  "  From  your  mistress'  chamber, 
this  Wednesday  afternoon,"  and  was  endorsed  by 
Lady  Frances  :  "  L.  Warwick,  in  a  pleasant  humour." 

At  last  every  difficulty  was  overcome,  and  on 
November  17  Frances  Cromwell  and  Robert  Rich 
were  married,  all  things  seeming  to  portend  for  her 
a  happy  and  illustrious  life. 

But  the  fateful  year  1658  had  scarcely  begun  when 
the  misfortunes  of  the  lately  united  families  com- 
menced. On  February  16  Robert  Rich  died.  He 
was  certainly  a  weakly  young  man,  and  perhaps 
this  was  one  reason  for  Cromwell's  dislike  to  the 
marriage  ;  but  that  he  had  engaging  qualities  can- 
not be  doubted,  or  he  would  hardly  have  held  the 
place  he  did  in  Lord  Warwick's  affection,  who,  in 
reply  to  Cromwell's  letter  of  condolence,  dwelt  on 
the  "  dear  and  comfortable  relation,  one  in  whom 
I  had  much  determined  my  affections  and  lodged 
my  hopes,  which  are  now  rebuked  and  withered  by 
a  hasty  and  early  death."  Perhaps  the  loss  of  his 
grandson  hastened  Warwick's  death,  for  he,  too, 
died  in  the  following  month  ;  and  in  August  Frances 
Rich  lost  her  sister,  Elizabeth  Claypole,  for  whom 
the  whole  family  had  an  extreme  affection.  But, 
supreme  disaster  of  all,  Cromwell  himself  passed 
away  on  September  3,  so  that  no  contrast  could  be 
more  striking  than  that  between  the  Christmas  of 
1657  and  the  Christmas  of  1658,  between  the  happi- 
ness of  one  December  and  the  sadness  of  the  next. 

Some  lives  are  dogged  by  an  adverse  fate,  and  it 
was  Frances  Cromwell's  lot  to  obtain  happiness  only 
to  lose  it.  A  girl  of  seventeen  was  sure  soon  to 
recover  from  the  severest  affliction,  and  we  see  her 
again  in  1662,  doubtless  more  attractive  from  the 
experiences  of  the  intervening  years.     She  is  being 
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courted  by  Sir  John  Russell,  of  Chippenham,  a 
pleasant  and  manly  country  gentleman,  who  was 
desperately  in  love  with  the  young  widow.  In  their 
correspondence  there  is  little  sign  of  the  Puritanism 
of  Frances  Cromwell's  upbringing,  while  in  Sir  John's 
letters  there  is  an  agreeable  tinge  of  the  distressful 
lover,  of  the  amatory  poetry  of  Lovelace  and  Waller, 
without  the  exaggeration  and  affectation  which 
would  have  been  absurd  in  a  sensible  man. 

To  expressions  of  love  Lady  Frances  replies  with 
a  studied  artificiality,  broken  now  and  again  by  an 
irrepressible  flash  of  her  natural  gaiety,  as  when  she 
alludes  to  Sir  John's  liking  for  Newmarket  Heath : 

"  I  am  very  sorry  you  have  entertained  an  affec- 
tion which  proves  so  troublesome  to  you,  and  hope 
you  will  not  wonder  if  I  take  care  to  preserve  myself 
from  the  passion  which  has  done  you  so  much  mis- 
chief. You  are  too  reasonable  to  interpret  this 
slighting  of  you,  for  I  consider  you  so  much  herein 
as  to  make  you  my  example,  and  for  your  sake  am 
an  enemy  to  that  wicked  disease  called  love,  because 
it  handles  you  so  severely.  I  assure  you.  Sir,  I  so 
far  sympathize  with  you  as  upon  your  account  to 
be  afraid  of  it,  and  advise  you  as  soon  as  possibly 
you  can  to  rid  yourself  of  such  an  uncivil  guest. 
Surely  that  which  unmans  you,  which  torments  you 
with  much  fear,  grief,  and  impatience,  which  dis- 
turbs your  rest,  denies  you  the  common  benefit  of 
air — and  so  near  Newmark[et]  Heath,  too — and 
turns  all  your  breath  into  sighs,  must  needs  be  very 
dangerous  to  a  poor  silly  woman.  You  have  no 
reason  to  complain  of  these  lines,  because  they 
express  as  much  charity  and  care  for  you  as  faith- 
fulness  to   myself.     You   are   too   honest   to   wish 
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another  infected  because  you  are  sick.  I  hope  your 
recovery,  and  if  I  have  not  forgotten  the  content  of 
your  last,  I  think  I  have  more  than  satisfied  your 
own  desire,  for  you  were  so  reasonable  as  to  con- 
sider my  poverty,  and  so  only  requested  one  line.' 

But  Lady  Frances  was  not  long  in  a  wavering 
mood,  and  apparently  in  1663  she  wrote  this  charm- 
ing note  : 

"  I  have  received  yours,  and  have  only  now  time 
to  thank  you  for  the  very  great  expressions  of  love 
I  find  in  it.  I  will  not  now  complain  of  you  or 
chide  you,  otherwise  I  could  take  it  ill  you  should, 
after  all  that  has  passed  between  yourself  and  me, 
say  you  are  in  a  doubt  whether  I  love  you  ;  nor  can 
I  allow  you  to  mention  so  much  your  suffering  upon 
my  account,  since  I  must  tell  you  my  usage  has 
been  very  favourable  ;  but  I  excuse  all  such  escapes 
of  your  pen,  as  proceeding  from  an  extravagant 
passion,  and  for  3^our  sake  wish  the  object  of  it 
more  considerable.  To  make  it  so  is  the  account 
your  fuller  satisfaction  is  delayed,  and  till  those 
affairs  depending  are  ripened,  be  content  with  the 
very  good  fortune  you  have  hitherto  had,  and  as 
patiently  as  you  can,  lengthen  out  your  considera- 
tion and  respect  of  her  who  has,  she  thinks,  very 
early  put  you  into  a  capacity  of  pretending  to  her 
and  deserved  the  expectation.  At  Mr.  White's 
return  from  Hursley,  you  shall  hear  further." 

Sir  John  Russell  and  Frances  Rich  were  married 
on  May  7,  1663,  and  they  settled  down,  as  one  might 
have  hoped,  to  a  happy  and  uneventful  life.  Sir 
John  was  evidently  often  in  London,  and  sometimes 
at  Newmarket,  whence  he  writes,  giving  incidentally 
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small  details  of  the  life  of  a  sportsman  in  the  seven- 
teenth century. 

Lady  Russell's  letters  are  in  the  same  homely 
strain.  She  cannot  return  to  him,  because  "  the 
horses  are  at  plough,"  but  she  hopes  that  he  will 
have  plenty  of  company  and  "  a  good  dinner." 

Other  letters  in  the  Chequers  Court  collection  from 
Sir  John  tell  of  family  business  at  such  times  as  he 
was  in  London.  They  bring  us  to  February,  1670, 
when  there  is  a  letter  from  Lady  Russell,  pathetic 
in  view  of  approaching,  and  by  her  unforeseen, 
events,  for  the  happiness  which  is  visible  in  every 
line  was  soon  to  be  destroyed.  Evidently  she  was 
on  a  visit  to  London,  staying  with  her  sister,  Lady 
Fauconberg,  mingling  in  the  society  of  the  Court, 
though  she  was  a  daughter  of  the  late  Protector. 

"  Although  I  am  got  well  to  this  place,  where,  as 
you  told  me,  I  should  be  received  with  a  great  deal 
of  joy  and  kindness,  yet  methinks  I  want  thy  dear 
self  to  complete  this  present  pleasure  which  I  now 
enjoy.  I  can  most  truly  assure  thee  that  as  well 
as  I  love  this  place,  and  as  much  respect  and  fond- 
ness, as  I  meet  with  from  my  dear  sister  and  other 
persons,  yet  I  could  not  live  contented  here  with- 
out thee.  Last  night  your  Uncle  Chicheley  and  Mr. 
Secretary  supped  here,  and  I  find  that  it  is  thought 
necessary  for  you  to  come  up  yourself  about  the 
business  with  your  Uncle  R[ussell],  and,  should 
any  difference  arise  between  you,  then  is  the  time 
for  your  Uncle  C[hicheley]  and  Mr.  Secretary  to 
umpire  between  you. 

"  There  is  little  of  news  stirring.  The  pretty 
widow  is  now  sick  of  the  small-pox,  but  the  danger 
is  past.     The  httle  Cavendish  heir  died  last  night 
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of  a  consumption,  which  has  caused  a  great  deal  of 
sadness  at  Southampton  House.  I  have  received 
visits  and  comphments  from  every[one]  but  Lady 
Poul[et  ?],  who,  I  hear,  is  very  angry  at  your  last 
letter  to  her  Lord.  I  pray  God  bless  my  dear,  and 
send  him  safe  to  his  most  passionately  fond,  dearly 
[loving]  wife. 

"  Postscript. — I  pray  God  bless  my  dear,  dear 
sweet  babes.  Kiss  them  over  and  over  from  their 
poor  mamma.  I  long  to  hear  how  you  all  do. 
Give  my  service  to  Lady  Russell,  and  a  kiss  to  my 
little  patient." 

This  is  Lady  Russell's  last  letter  to  her  husband, 
for  in  March  Sir  John  died,  and  at  the  age  of  thirty- 
two  Frances  Cromwell  became  a  second  time  a 
widow.  She  was  the  mother  of  three  sons  and  a 
daughter.  Betty  Russell  and  her  mother  remind 
us  of  Beatrix  Esmond  and  Lady  Castlewood  ;  but 
no  Henry  Esmond  came  to  fill  the  vacant  place  by 
Lady  Russell's  side,  and  her  affection  was  concen- 
trated, even  jealously,  on  her  children,  and  more 
especially  on  her  daughter. 

Lady  Russell  was  a  quick-witted  and  cultivated 
woman,  but  in  these  later  years  had  a  temper  made 
sharp  by  sorrow.  "  My  Lady  Russell,"  wrote  her 
brother-in-law,  Lord  Fauconberg,  to  Sir  William 
Frankland,  "  being,  it  seems,  in  a  good  humour  on 
the  Gunpowder  Treason  night,  writ  to  her  son  a 
letter  in  verse,  to  which  he,  not  being  poetical  given, 
your  young  gentleman  has  taken  up  the  cudgels  so 
ingeniously  that  I  thought  it  would  displease  neither 
yourself  nor  my  sister  to  pay  threepence  for  it."  A 
httle  later  this  same  correspondent  gives  us  a 
ghmpse  of  Miss  Russell — *'  so  admirable  a  creature 
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both  in  mind  and  body,"  that  her  uncle  thinks  that 
Lady  Russell  will  not  keep  her  long.  And  he  was 
right,  for  a  husband  presently  appeared  in  Thomas 
Frankland,  the  eldest  son  of  Sir  William  Frankland, 
of  Thirkleby,  in  Yorkshire,  the  young  man  who  had 
taken  up  the  poetical  cudgels  with  Lady  Russell, 
and  for  whom  she  seems  to  have  had  a  motherly 
interest,  helping  from  time  to  time  in  his  education. 
He  and  Betty  Russell  were  married  in  1683,  but  from 
some  cause  or  other  the  course  of  their  married  life 
was  at  first  far  from  smooth.  Lord  Fauconberg 
suggests  that  Lady  Russell  was  at  the  bottom  of 
these  differences.  "  Lady  R.  is  so  extravagantly 
fond  of  her  daughter  that  from  a  causeless  jealousy 
of  being  less  beloved  by  her  than ,  some  dis- 
orders might  possibly  have  been  derived  to  the 
family  if  your  son  had  not  managed  the  matter 
with  great  skill."  However,  after  a  troublesome 
year,  affairs  settled  down,  and  we  lose  sight,  save 
for  a  glimpse  or  two,  of  mother  and  daughter  and 
Sir  Thomas,  as  he  was  to  be. 

It  is  not  pleasant  to  think  of  Lady  Russell,  so 
tried  in  her  young  years,  vexed  with  money  matters 
as  she  grew  old.  At  the  Restoration  Newhall  had 
been  bestowed  on  the  Duke  of  Albemarle,  so  that 
henceforth  Lady  Russell  must  have  had  only  the 
jointure  settled  upon  her  by  Lord  Warwick,  and 
even  this  she  may  have  lost  on  her  second  marriage. 
Her  son  was  extravagant,  not,  it  would  seem,  from 
any  vicious  habits,  but  from  simple  incapacity  to 
manage  his  affairs.  Chippenham  had  been  sold, 
but  the  proceeds  had  soon  been  spent,  and  by  1689 
both  Lady  Russell  and  her  son  were  seriously  em- 
barrassed. Their  position  afforded  an  opportunity 
to  an  anonymous  friend  to  write  to  Sir  William 
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frankly  and  sensibly  of  his  and  his  mother's  affairs. 
The  writer  recognised  him  "  as  a  man  of  honour, 
sincerity,  and  integrity,  and  of  an  obliging  and 
generous  temper  (even  to  a  fault)  ";  but  he  knew, 
too,  that  his  "  circumstances  were  very  narrow," 
and  that  he  had  made  them  "  narrower."  Young 
Russell  had  taken  part  in  the  welcome  of  Wil- 
liam III.  and  had  evidently  lavished  money  which 
he  could  ill  afford  on  making  a  gallant  show  before 
the  new  King  and  his  Dutch  followers,  an  extrava- 
gance which  produced  a  caustic  rebuke  from  his 
experienced  friend.  "  If,"  he  says,  "  the  success 
of  the  Protestant  religion  and  the  liberties  of  the 
nation  had  depended  solely  upon  your  life  and  for- 
tune, it  had  not  only  been  prudent,  but  most  honour- 
able and  your  duty  to  have  sacrificed  the  last  drop 
of  your  blood,  as  well  as  the  last  farthing  of  your 
estate,  in  the  service  ;  but  to  spend  all  a  man  has 
upon  fine  clothes  and  a  costly  equipage,  and  to  fare 
deliciously  every  day,  is  not  to  serve  a  man's 
country  and  the  Protestant  interest,  but  his  own 
lust  and  vanity,  and  ends  in  contempt  as  well  as 
ruin.  ...  I  understand  that  all  the  money  that 
you  allotted  to  your  own  use  out  of  what  you  re- 
ceived for  Chippenham  is  confounded  and  spent, 
and  that,  after  all,  your  necessities  are  so  dangerously 
growing  upon  you  that  you  cannot  resist  them  with- 
out a  present  considerable  supply,  which,  for  all 
that  I  can  find,  must  be  done  too  by  plucking  a 
feather  where  there  grows  none — I  mean  from  your 
mother,  who  is  now  upon  sending  you  all  that  which 
was  allotted  for  paying  off  her  debts.  Give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  sir,  this  is  a  very  hard  game  she 
hath  to  play,  and  it  requires  your  serious  considera- 
tion.    It  seems  her  choice  must  be  this — to  wrong 
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her  creditors  (and  consequently  be  a  prisoner  in  her 
own  house   into   the  bargain),   or  to   see  her  son 
ruined."     And  the  candid  friend  concludes  with  a 
piece  of  advice  which  throws  an  interesting  gleam 
of  light  on  the  character  of  the  King.       "  Let  me 
advise  you,"  he  says,  "  as  a  friend,  to  do  it  so  that 
the  King  may  neither  see  or  hear  of  it,  for  I'll  assure 
you  that  there  can  be  no  worse  way  in  the  world  of 
making  one's  court  to  the  King  than  by  extrava- 
gancy, and  no  better  way  than  by  diligence  and 
good  husbandry  ...  for  I  know  his  Majesty  so  well 
that  he'll  never  have  any  great  confidence  in  a  man 
that  is  an  ill-husband,   for  he  beheves,   and  that 
with  great  reason,  that  a  man  who  cannot  manage 
his  own  private  concerns  as  he  ought,  will  never 
be  capable  of  managing  that  of  the  pubhc." 

That  similar  difficulties  were  troubling  Lady 
Russell  quite  at  the  end  of  her  life  is  also  evident 
from  a  combative  Httle  note  of  her  own,  dated 
July  12,  1713,  to  the  effect  that  it  had  been  alleged 
by  some  of  the  Russells  that  she  brought  nothing 
into  the  family.  Then  she  refers  to  an  enclosure 
(now  lost)  as  evidence  that  she  had  money. 

In  the  shadow  of  domestic  anxieties  we  have  to 
leave  Lady  Russell,  the  once  bright  Frances  Crom- 
well of  1657.  In  the  gloomy  portrait  at  Chequers 
Court  we  can  read  her  history.  The  strong,  square 
features  have  grown  harsh  ;  the  mouth,  once  expres- 
sive of  resolution,  now  with  its  closely-pressed  hps, 
betrays  the  habitual  repression  of  feeling  ;  the  Unes 
of  the  nose  tell  of  anxieties  and  sorrow  ;  while  the 
weariness  of  the  eyes  of  this  elderly  woman,  shrouded 
about  her  head  with  a  black  veil,  reveal  a  life  of 
trials,  of  grief  and  vexation.  Gazing  on  her,  we 
can  scarcely  realize  that  she  was  the  same  who 
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wrote  the  pleasant  and  happy  letters  of  her  earlier 
years.  Surviving  all  her  brothers  and  sisters,  her 
Hfe  was  long,  and  in  many  ways  remarkable, 
darkened,  as  we  have  seen,  by  personal  disappoint- 
ments and  sorrows.  She  who,  just  as  hfe  was  open-* 
ing,  had  seen  her  father's  system  of  government 
destroyed,  saw  the  Stuarts  lose  the  throne  a  second 
time,  and  was  a  witness  of  the  party  struggles  of 
the  reign  of  Anne,  and  of  the  accession  of  the  House 
of  Hanover.  The  girl  who  had  talked  with  Milton 
and  Marvell  and  Waller  lived  to  read  the  writings 
of  Swift  and  Addison  and  Pope,  for  she  did  not  die 
until  January  27,  1721,  at  the  age  of  eighty-two, 
sixty  odd  years  since  the  Wednesday  in  November 
when,  at  Whitehall,  the  Lord  Protector  and  his 
family,  and  "  many  other  persons  of  high  honour 
and  quahty,"  happily  unconscious  of  impending 
catastrophes,  had  witnessed  the  wedding  of  Frances 
Cromwell.  Such  is  the  life-story  which  the  letters 
still  stored  at  Chequers  Court  tell,  adding  to  the 
many  memories  of  the  seventeenth  century,  with 
which  the  country  of  Penn  and  Hampden  is  so 
rich. 
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XI 

CHENIES 

THE  peculiar  charm  of  Chenies  is  to  some  extent 
departing,  though  it  can  never  be  entirely 
lost  ;  but  as  by  reason  of  quicker  communica- 
tion with  London  the  valley  of  the  Chess  and  the 
village  of  Chenies  must  necessarily  become  less 
primitive  and  rural,  so  the  contrast  between  the 
idyllic  quiet  and  cheerful  beauty  of  the  place,  and 
the  lives  of  the  Russells  who  are  buried  in  the 
church — who  were  essentially  men  of  affairs — must 
be  less  striking.  This  contrast  was — and,  indeed, 
still  is — one  of  the  peculiar  characteristics  of  Chenies. 
That  the  poet  Gray  should  be  buried  among  the 
elms  of  Stoke  Poges  is  in  accord  with  the  fitness  of 
things  ;  that  politicians  and  statesmen,  all  belonging 
to  the  same  family,  should  from  generation  to 
generation  lie  buried  in  this  quiet  village  church, 
brings  into  a  vivid  light  the  characteristics  of  a 
notable  family,  and  of  a  village  peculiarly  English 
in  its  beauty  and  peace.  Mr.  Froude  has  well 
observed  that  it  forms,  with  its  church,  its  mansion, 
and  its  cottages,  "  a  piece  of  ancient  England, 
artificially  preserved  from  the  intrusion  of  modern 
ways." 

With  the  Metropolitan  Railway  passing  by  Rick- 
mansworth    and    Chorley    Wood    these    "  modern 
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ways  "  will  soon  largely  alter  this  piece  of  "  ancient 
England."  Thus,  he  who  desires  to  obtain  as  much 
as  possible  of  the  aroma  of  peaceful  country  will  do 
well  to  work  his  way  on  foot  up  the  valley  of  the 
Chess,  from  Rickmansworth.  He  will,  it  is  true, 
miss  the  pleasant  turf-lined  road  which  leads  up 
from  Chorley  Wood  Station  ;  but  instead  he  will  see 
the  Chess  rippling  down  under  alders  and  past 
beech-covered  heights,  and  he  will  approach  the 
village  on  its  most  picturesque  side.  He  will  reach 
it  by  an  avenue  of  ancient  elms,  and  on  the  other 
side  of  the  road  he  will  see  the  way  to  the  manor- 
house  and  the  church.  There  is  little  architectural 
interest  in  the  structure  of  the  church,  though  it 
contains  some  interesting  medieval  brasses,  and  it 
is  quite  unconnected  with  the  remnant  of  the  old 
manor-house,  with  its  warm  red  tints  and  sunny 
terrace.  This  house  was  rebuilt  by  the  first  Lord 
Russell  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIH.  ;  before  his 
time  it  was  the  old  manor-house  of  the  Sapcotes, 
before  Chenies  passed  into  the  possession  of  the  first 
Earl  of  Bedford.  Like  the  manor-house  of  Stoke 
Poges,  it  was  visited  by  Queen  Ehzabeth,  and  it 
helps  by  its  appearance  and  its  position  not  a  httle 
to  carry  us  back  into  the  days  of  ancient  England. 
Of  the  first  Earl  of  Bedford,  of  whom  I  have  just 
spoken,  Mr.  Froude  has  written  ;  in  a  few  pages  he 
has  graphically  described  the  successful  career  of 
this  capable  man,  and  how  his  wife,  the  Lady  Anne, 
"  was  the  daughter  of  Sir  Guy  Sapcote  of  Hunting- 
donshire. Her  mother  was  a  Cheney,  and  through 
her  the  Cheneys  estate  fell  to  its  present  owners. 
She  had  been  twice  manied,  and  twice  a  widow, 
when  her  hand  was  sought  by  Sir  John  Russell." 
It  was  this  Lady  Anne  who  in  1556,  two  years  after 
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the  death  of  her  husband,  and  in  pursuance  of  his 
will,  built  the  Russell  Chapel,  wherein  her  husband 
was  laid  to  rest,  and  where  she  also  lies.  They  are 
commemorated  by  an  admirable  monument,  the 
finest  in  the  chapel,  and  a  worthy  specimen  of  Re- 
naissance work  and  of  an  age  before  monumental 
sculpture  in  England  had  lost  its  dignity  and  beauty, 
and  degenerated  into  the  florid  details  which  charac- 
terized the  sculpture  of  a  later  age.  It  would  be 
impossible  to  describe  it  better  than  Mr.  Froude 
has  done.  "  The  material,"  he  writes,  in  his  essay 
on  "  Cheneys  and  the  House  of  Russell  "  (p.  492), 
"  is  alabaster,  the  pink  veins  in  the  stone  being 
abundant  enough  to  give  a  purple  tint  to  the  whole 
construction.  The  workmanship  is  extremely 
elaborate,  and  belongs  to  a  time  when  the  temper 
of  men  was  still  manly  and  stem,  and  when  the 
medieval  reverence  for  death  was  still  unspoiled  by 
insincerity  and  affectation.  The  hands  are  folded 
in  the  old  manner.  The  figures  are  not  represented 
as  sleeping,  but  as  in  a  trance,  with  the  eyes  wide 
open.  The  faces  are  evidently  careful  likenesses  : 
the  Earl  has  lost  an  eye  in  action — the  lid  droops 
over  the  socket  as  in  hfe.  His  head  rests  on  his 
corslet,  his  sword  is  at  his  side.  He  wears  a  hght 
coronet,  and  his  beard  falls  low  on  his  breast.  The 
features  do  not  denote  a  man  of  genius,  but  a  loyal 
and  worthy  servant  of  the  State,  cautious,  prudent, 
and  thoughtful !  The  lady's  face  is  more  remark- 
able, and  it  would  seem,  from  the  pains  which  have 
been  taken  with  it,  that  the  artist  must  have  per- 
sonally known  and  admired  her,  while  the  Earl  he 
may  have  known  only  by  his  portrait.  The  fore- 
head of  the  Lady  Anne  is  strong  and  broad,  the  nose 
large,   the  lips  full  but  severely  and  expressively 
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closed.  She  looks  upward  as  she  lies,  with  awe, 
but  with  a  bold  heart,  stern  as  a  Roman  matron. 
The  head  is  on  a  cushion,  but  the  Earl's  baldrick 
would  have  formed  as  suitable  a  pillow  for  a  figure 
so  commanding  and  so  powerful."  Thus  the  Russell 
Chapel  at  Chenies  enables  us  not  only  to  follow  the 
fortunes  of  a  great  historic  family,  one  which  always 
had  some  representative  mingling  in  national  affairs 
from  the  time  of  Henry  VIH.  to  the  present  day, 
but  in  a  small  space  it  gives  us  an  epitome  of  English 
monumental  sculpture. 

The  degeneracy  of  artistic  taste  can  be  seen  by  a 
comparison  of  the  fine  monument  of  the  first  Earl 
and  his  wife  with  that  of  Duke  Wilham,  his  wife, 
and  his  many  children.  While  this  immense  monu- 
ment is  not  without  some  merit,  more  especially  as 
regards  the  portraiture  in  the  bas-reliefs,  and  has  a 
particular  interest  in  consequence  of  the  central 
representation  of  Lord  William  Russell,  its  realism 
and  its  ornamentation  well  exemplify  the  character 
of  the  sculpture  of  the  seventeenth  century,  when 
it  was  erected.  Thus,  in  a  few  paces — from  one 
end  of  the  chapel  to  the  other — we  note  an  artistic 
contrast,  which  the  proximity  of  the  several  works 
and  the  absence'  of  architectural  details  in  the 
building,  leaving  as  it  does  all  the  attention  of  the 
observer  on  the  tombs,  makes  more  vivid.  We 
then  come  through  various  phases  of  art  to  the 
monuments  of  our  own  day,  when  monumental 
sculpture,  from  an  artistic  point  of  view,  has  ceased 
to  exist.  The  memory  of  Earl  Russell — Lord  John 
Russell,  as  he  will  remain  in  the  pages  of  the  his- 
torian— is  kept  alive  by  two  slabs  of  black  marble 
and  four  white  pillars.  One  slab  is  on  the  floor, 
the  other  rests  on  the  pillars,  and  on  the  latter  a 
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brass  plate  with  a  lengthy  inscription  is  fixed,  on 
the  former  rests  an  Earl's  coronet.  If  the  upper 
slab  had  supported  an  effigy  of  Earl  Russell,  there 
would  have  been  reason  for  it,  but,  as  it  is,  it  is  a 
misuse  of  material,  and  shows  a  complete  want  of 
purpose.  On  the  wall  above  is  the  small  bas-relief 
with  a  portrait  of  Lord  Ampthill  (best  remembered 
as  Lord  Odo  Russell),  which  has  been  placed  there 
since  his  burial  in  1884.  It  possesses,  indeed,  the 
merit  of  absolute  simplicity  ;  but  valuable  as  this 
virtue  is,  the  work  is  characterized  by  poverty  of 
ideas  and  of  execution  when  contrasted  with  the 
earliest  monuments  in  the  chapel.  But  whatever 
be  their  faults  or  their  merits,  these  two  monuments 
are  interesting  as  carrying  on  the  historical  and 
artistic  interest  of  the  Russell  Chapel. 

Both  monuments,  too,  mark  the  continuity  of  the 
characteristics  which  for  three  centuries  the  great 
Whig  family  have  shown.  If  the  first  Earl  of  Bed- 
ford was  essentially  a  statesman  and  a  diplomatist, 
of  the  two  men  whom  the  latest  monuments  com- 
memorate, the  one  was  a  statesman  and  the  other  a 
diplomatist.  Neither  was  a  man  of  transcendent 
power,  but  each  was  an  eminent  public  servant  who 
deserved  well  of  his  country.  From  the  first  Earl 
to  the  last  who  lies  in  Chenies  Chapel  there  was  not 
a  genius  to  be  found  amongst  them  ;  but  a  high 
standard  of  capacity,  a  power  of  public  usefulness 
and  of  patriotic  service,  has  characterized  the  family 
from  its  beginning.  To  a  man — be  he  Tory,  Whig, 
or  Radical — who  has  the  least  care  for  the  history 
of  his  country,  the  course  of  such  a  family  must 
be  full  of  interest.  It  is  one  of  the  peculiar  attrac- 
tions of  the  chapel  at  Chenies  that  it  groups  around 
us  for  the  moment  the  past  representatives  of  the 
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Russells,  and  enables  us  to  see  at  the  same  moment 
the  features  of  the  modern  diplomatist  who  in  very 
trying  times  represented  Great  Britain  at  the  capital 
of  the  German  Empire,  and  of  the  statesman  who, 
three  centuries  before,  had  been  a  trusted  servant 
of  Henry  VIII.,  and  who  had  transacted  the  business 
of  his  country  from  one  end  of  Europe  to  the 
other. 


XII 
CRESLOW  PASTURES 

THE  horseman  who  is  well  acquainted  with  the 
Vale  of  Aylesbury,  and  who  desires  to  take 
the  shortest  way  from  Whitchurch  to  Cub- 
lington,  breaks  off  from  the  highroad  to  Aylesbury 
at  the  former  village,  and  passing  along  a  httle  lane 
by  the  conspicuous  church,  enters  upon  broad  and 
undulating  pastures.  He  crosses  a  grassy  valley,  at 
the  bottom  of  which  a  brook  winds  between  stiff 
stake-bound  hedges  in  some  places,  and  high  growths 
of  thorn  in  others,  and  then  surmounting  the  ascent 
he  is  soon  close  to  the  old  manor-house  of  Creslow. 
Thence  he  looks  round  on  wide  tracts  of  meadow- 
land.  They  extend  in  front  of  him,  on  either  hand 
sloping  gradually  to  the  winding  brook  at  the 
bottom.  This  is  the  Creslow  brook,  the  mere  name 
of  which  recalls  to  anyone  famihar  with  hunting 
in  the  Vale  of  Aylesbury  pleasures  and  disappoint- 
ments, and  incidents  ludicrous  or  annoying.  It 
brings  up  before  his  mind  the  picture  of  refusing 
horses,  steeds  plunging  wildly  in  muddy  waters, 
and  dismounted  horsemen  pulling  fiercely  at  them  ; 
of  fortunate  men  who  have  crossed  in  safety,  gallop- 
ing away  with  satisfaction  in  their  hearts  ;  and 
of  prudent  spirits  who,  unwilling  to  risk  a  fall,  are 
hurrying  off  to  the  nearest  bridge  or  ford.     But  the 
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rider  whom  we  are  following  is  in  a  more  contem- 
plative mood — perhaps  he  is  returning  tired  from 
the  hunt  ;  perhaps  he  is  merely  passing  in  early 
summer,  when  white  lines  of  hawthorn  map  out  the 
extended  vale,  bent  on  business  or  pleasure  to 
Leighton  or  Tring.  He  sees,  as  we  have  said,  the 
old  grey  manor-house  on  the  summit  of  the  hill, 
where  it  has  stood  for  centuries,  and  the  rich  and 
sloping  pastures,  over  which  groups  of  cattle  are 
grazing.  The  breadth  and  the  fresh  openness  of 
the  meadows  are  striking  in  themselves,  but  they 
possess  antiquarian  interest  ;  unique  agricultural 
traditions  hang  about  them,  and  they  have  a  curious 
continuity  which  bridges  over  the  centuries.  Briefly, 
they  may  be  described  as  immemorial  grazing- 
grounds,  as  famous  centuries  ago  for  their  peculiar 
qualities  as  they  are  now.  Their  fame  is  now 
perhaps  somewhat  local,  but  in  more  distant  times 
they  were  known  far  and  wide,  for  it  was  here  that 
the  cattle  were  fed  which  were  served  on  the  royal 
table.  For  what  length  of  time  these  pastures  were 
so  used  it  is  impossible  to  say,  but  there  is  evidence 
that  in  1596  they  were  what  may  be  called  royal 
pastures.  It  is  clear,  too,  that  for  an  indefinite 
period  previous  to  that  date  they  had  been  the 
pastures  of  a  royal  farm. 

In  letters  patent  in  1596  Queen  Elizabeth  recites 
that  the  houses,  grounds,  and  pastures  called  Creslow 
Pastures,  had  been  from  time  to  time,  by  her  and 
by  her  predecessors,  given  into  the  charge  and  keep- 
ing of  officers  of  the  royal  household  for  the  feeding 
of  such  cattle  as  were  sent  there  yearly.  For  this 
task  they  received  fourpence  a  day,  a  yearly  allow- 
ance of  £60,  and  the  right  to  feed  their  beasts  on 
six  acres  west  of  the  manor-house.     The  object  of 
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these  letters  patent  was  to  grant  to  Bennet  Mayne 
the  post  of  keeper  and  herd  for  twenty-one  years, 
with  various  allowances  and  the  meadows  called 
"  Creslow  Pastures,  which  were  and  now  are  in  the 
custody  and  keeping  of  James  Quarles,  Esquire, 
chief  clerk  of  our  kitchen,  for  the  benefit  of  our 
household."  They  comprised  as  nearly  as  possible 
700  acres,  and  in  addition  some  sixty  acres,  which 
were  granted  for  the  private  use  of  the  herdsman. 
The  largest  meadow  of  all  was  that  called  the 
"  Great  Field,"  310  acres  in  extent  ;  but  each  pas- 
ture bore  some  characteristic  name,  generally  derived 
from  some  natural  peculiarity,  such  as  a  warm  aspect 
or  proximity  to  water. 

Throughout  the  reign  of  James  I.  the  pastures 
seem  still  to  have  been  employed  for  the  use  of  the 
royal  household  ;  but  his  son  in  1635  granted  them 
to  Cornelius  Holland,  afterwards  one  of  the  regicides  ; 
and  so  at  the  Restoration  the  pastures  reverted  to 
the  Crown.  They  were  subsequently  demised  from 
March  25,  1662,  for  a  term  of  years  to  Edward 
Blackweli.  Finally,  in  1673,  they  were  granted  in 
fee  to  Thomas  Lord  Clifford  and  his  heirs. 

But  the  pastures  did  not  then  lose  their  distinc- 
tive agricultural  character  or  their  special  capacity, 
and  for  years  the  fame  of  these  great  feeding-grounds 
extended  far  beyond  the  Vale  of  Aylesbury,  and 
when  De  Foe,  early  in  the  eighteenth  century,  was 
making  his  tour  through  Great  Britain,  they  were 
proudly  shown  to  him.*      At  the  beginning  of  the 

*  "  Here  it  was  that  conversing  with  some  gentlemen 
who  understood  country  affairs,  tho'  all  the  Graziers  are 
not  Gentlemen  :  they  shew'd  me  one  remarkable  Pasture- 
Field,  no  way  parted  off  or  separated,  one  piece  of  it  from 
another  ;  I  say  'tis  one  enclosed  field  of  Pasture-Ground 
which  was  let  for  /i,400  per  ann.  to  a  grazier,  and  I  knew 
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nineteenth  century  a  grazier  named  Westcar  lived 
at  the  manor-house,  and  reared  cattle  of  great  size 
and  value.  The  likenesses  of  these  beasts  were  pre- 
served for  the  benefit  of  succeeding  farmers  of  the 
Vale  in  numberless  pictures  of  the  time.  Between 
1799  and  1821  Westcar  upheld  the  fame  of  the  Vale 
at  Smithfield  by  gaining  forty-two  prizes  at  the 
annual  show.  He  died  in  1834,  ^.nd,  quaint  as  it 
may  seem,  his  fame  as  a  farmer  is  preserved  for 
future  generations,  for  in  the  nave  of  Whitchurch 
Church  his  monument  is  placed,  representing  a  herd 
leaning  on  his  staff ;  behind  him  stands  an  ox,  while 
some  sheep  lie  at  his  feet. 

"  Unblemished  let  me  live,  or  die  unknown  ; 
Oh,  grant  me  honest  fame,  or  grant  me  none." 

xSuch  are  the  lines  on  the  monument,  which  take  the 
place  of  the  common  text,  and  it  must  be  admitted 
that  the  worthy  farmer  has  attained  the  honest  fame 
which  he  desired. 

To  make  the  characteristics  of  the  place  more 
vivid,  there  is  a  tablet  on  the  south  side  of  the  tower, 
put  up  by  Westcar  to  the  memory  of  Thomas  Smelt, 
his  faithful  and  diligent  servant  at  Creslow  for  more 
than  thirty  years.  Peaceful  as  were  this  man's 
occupations,  he  did  not  die  in  his  bed,  but  he  was 
killed  by  an  angry  cow  before  the  eyes  of  his  master. 

Those  who  are  acquainted  with  Buckinghamshire 
know  well  its  literary  and  political  interests.     It 
would  be  absurd  to  rank  the  particular  character- 
istics of  the  Creslow  Pastures  with  the  literary  tradi 
tions  of  Olney  or  the  political  memories  of  Beacons 


the  tenant  very  well,  whose  name  was  Houghton,  and  who 
confirmed  the  truth  of  it."—"  Tour  through  Great  Britain," 
vol.  ii.,  Letter  III.,  p.  21. 
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field  ;  but  they  recall  a  distinct  and  special  phase 
of  English  Hfe,  and  they  have  retained  their  local 
attributes  for  generations.     At  the  date  of  Domes- 
day Book  they  were  pastures,  and  they  are  so  still ; 
they  have  passed  from  the  possession  of  the  Crown 
to   that   of  private   persons  ;   they  have   seen   the 
farmer   protected   by   an    artificial   corn   law,    and 
England  producing  grain  with  profit.     They  have 
seen,   again,   the   agriculturist   obliged  to   compete 
unaided  by  fiscal  protection   against  his  kinsmen 
beyond  the  sea  ;  but  at  both  periods  the  Creslow 
Pastures  have  been  equally  untouched  by  the  plough- 
share.    So  that  these  wide  meadows,  whose  history 
we  can  thus  trace  back  through  receding  centuries, 
must,  as  long  as  they  retain  their  special  character, 
possess    a   remarkable   interest    for   many    besides 
farmers  and  antiquarians. 


XIII 
OLNEY  AND  WESTON  UNDERWOOD 

THAT  a  knowledge  of  the  places  where  some 
poets  have  lived  adds  largely,  not  only  to 
the  pleasure  which  is  derived  from  their 
works,  but  to  the  juster  appreciation  of  their  power, 
is  certain.  The  school  of  Enghsh  poets  which  sprang 
up  at  the  end  of  the  eighteenth  century,  and  existed 
then  and  later,  is  especially  the  better  for  what  may 
be  called  local  study.  A  knowledge  of  the  glens 
and  the  braes  of  the  Western  Lowlands,  and  of  the 
moorlands  and  the  people  of  Westmoreland,  enlarges 
our  enjoyment  of  the  poetry  of  Burns  and  Words- 
worth. But  certainly,  if  this  local  knowledge  is 
desirable  in  the  case  of  these  two  poets,  it  is  essen- 
tial if  we  would  understand  Cowper.*  His  range  of 
thought  and  his  poetical  capacity  are  so  much 
narrower  than  either  of  the  great  poets  we  have  just 
named,  his  insight  into  the  human  heart  and  mind 
is  so  much  more  limited,  and  the  charm  of  not  a  little 
of  his  verse  arises  so  completely  from  delicate  paint- 
ing of  scenery  and  animal  life,  that  not  to  know  Olney 
and  its  neighbourhood  is  to  lose  some  of  the  essence 
of  Cowper's  work. 

More  than  any  other  English  poet  Cowper  is  in- 
separably connected  with  one  particular  place,  for 

*  See  Appendix,  Note  I. 
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Weston  Underwood  is  so  close  to  Olney  (and  while 
Cowper  lived  at  Olney  it  was  so  often  the  object  of  his 
daily  walk)  that  the  time  which  he  passed  at  Olney 
and  at  Weston  may  be  regarded  as  one  period. 

For  eight-and-twenty  years  Olney  and  this  adjoin- 
ing village  were  Cowper's  home.     The  character  of  a 
particular  locality  dwelt  in  for  a  long  time,  and  the 
habits  of  its  people,  could  scarcely  fail  to  affect 
vitally  the  life  and  the  mind  of  a  sensitive  and  im- 
pressionable man.     But  Cowper  was  so   morbidly 
sensitive  that  Olney  did  more  than  merely  cause  its 
scenery  and  the  ways  of  the  place  and  people  to 
be  faithfully  reflected  in  his  poems.     A  man  of  wider 
range  of  thought  and  interest  would  have  felt  its 
influence  less  ;  as  it  was,  it  deeply  affected  his  hfe. 
We  have  seen  in  Arnold's  "Scholar  Gipsy"  and  in  his 
"  Thyrsis  "  how  the  feeling  of  early  summer  among 
the  meadows  of  the  Upper  Thames,  of  the  river 
scenery  and  of  the  evenings  on  the  Cumnor  Hills,  has 
been  thoroughly  absorbed,  and  has  coloured  portions 
of  his  poetry.    But  the  silent  meadows  and  the  soh- 
tary  poplars  by  the  Ouse,  the  quiet  streets  and  the 
little  gardens  of  Olney,  the  dreary  winter  mists  and 
the  minute  occurrences  of  the  uneventful  day — the 
morning  letter  and  the  cheerful  tea— the  rehgious 
and  the  social  habits  of  his  neighbours,  permeated 
Cowper's    being.     Their    influence    could    not    be 
thrown  off,  and  their  effect  was  permanent.     For  his 
happiness  it  would  have  been  well  if  he  had  never 
known  Olney  ;  his  sprightly  mind,  and  his  obvious 
need  of  comradeship  and  company,  made  a  large  and 
busy  town  the  place  where  he  would  best — for  his 
own  content— have  spent  his  days.     Like  many  men, 
he  did  not  thoroughly  know  himself.    "  I  have  not  a 
leg  that  is  not  tied  to  Olney,"  he  wrote  to  Mr.  Hill 
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in  1780  ;  "  and  if  they  all  were  at  liberty,  not  one  of 
them  all  would  hop  to  London.  The  thought  of  it 
distresses  me,  the  sight  of  it  would  craze  me."  Yet 
he  rejoiced  in  the  bright  company  of  Lady  Hesketh 
and  Lady  Austen,  and  would  have  received  new  life 
from  the  interchange  of  wit  among  the  literary  men 
who  were  gathered  together  in  London  at  the  end  of 
the  eighteenth  century. 

But  it  has  been  fortunate  for  English  literature 
that  fate  willed  that  Cowper's  life  should  be  passed 
among  country  scenes.  It  was  a  mind  such  as  his, 
impressionable  to  a  degree,  which  was  required  to 
reflect  the  minute  traits,  whether  of  society  or  of 
landscape,  which  marked  the  character  of  Olney. 
He  has  consequently  given  English  literature  minia- 
tures of  the  most  charming  kind,  painted  with 
inimitable  faithfulness,  and  with  a  delicacy  of  touch 
to  find  the  equal  of  which  before  Cowper's  time  we 
must  go  back  to  the  work  of  an  earlier  poet,  to 
the  fresh  scenes  of  West  Country  life  which  we  owe 
to  the  genius  of  Herrick. 

Again,  Cowper  himself,  as  drawn  in  his  poems  and 
his  letters,  and  his  Olney  friends  Mr.  Newton  and 
the  Unwins,  form  together  an  ever-living  picture. 
They  exemphfy  a  phase  of  English  life  and  character 
at  the  end  of  the  eighteenth  century  of  continual 
interest  and  value. 

But  without  the  simple  High  Street  of  Olney, 
its  church  by  the  stream,  and  the  prim  houses 
and  thatched  cottages  of  Weston,  Cowper  and 
his  circle  would  be  figures  without  a  background 
and  a  picture  without  colour.  Fortunately  for 
the  realization  of  this  picture,  Olney  in  the 
eighteenth  century  differed  little  from  Olney  as 
it   is    to-day.     We   walk    along    the    High    Street, 
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with  its  monotonous  but  tidy  grey  stone  houses 
interspersed  with  small  cottages  till  it  ends  in 
the  market-place,  a  kind  of  enlargement  of  the 
street  itself,  from  which  two  smaller  branches  go 
forth  at  either  corner.  At  the  north-east  end 
Cowper's  house  at  once  attracts  us,  standing  above 
more  lowly  dwellings,  with  its  dark  high-pitched 
roof,  its  warm  brick  sides  broken  by  eight  windows 
on  each  floor.  It  looks  down  on  a  deeply-thatched 
cottage  which  stands  in  the  row  of  houses  opposite  to 
it,  and  on  the  old  pollarded  elm  in  the  centre  of  the 
market-place,  just  as  it  did  when  Cowper  went  in 
and  out.  The  same  striking  quiet  still  pervades 
the  place,  broken  only  by  the  passing  of  a  farmer 
in  his  ratthng  gig,  or  the  shouts  of  men  driving  fat 
oxen  from  the  meadows. 

Imagination  is  not  needed  to  realize  the  picture  ;  it 
is  easy  to  see  the  Olney  of  the  past  in  the  Olney  of 
to-day.  We  can  still  walk  in  the  little  garden  behind 
the  house,  divided  as  it  now  is  into  two  parts.  The 
summer-house,  the  "  trees  that  meet,  no  barren 
interval  between,"  the  bright  sunflowers,  the  trailing 
and  many-coloured  peas,  the  clumps  of  sweet- 
william,  and  the  surrounding  houses  cutting  off  the 
world,  need  only  the  long-departed  figures  to  live 
again  to  blot  out  the  years  that  intervene  between 
Cowper's  age  and  our  own. 

It  is  but  a  step  from  the  market-place  down  Bridge 
Street  to  the  bridge 

"  That  with  its  wearisome  but  needful  length 
Bestrides  the  wintry  flood." 

We  pass  on  our  way  near  the  comfortable  vicarage, 
fronted  by  trees  and  backed  by  an  extending  garden, 
where  Mr.  Newton  lived,  that  model  of  a  repentant 
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sinner,  whose  eventful  life  and  strength  of  character, 
in  their  contrast  with  the  even  monotony  and  ex- 
cessive dependence  of  Cowper's  nature,  are  not  the 
least  interesting  features  in  the  picture  of  Olney. 

We  come  to  the  narrow  bridge  spanning  with 
several  arches  the  divided  Ouse,  which  moves  slowly 
through  the  meadows  with  its  surface  disturbed  only 
when  a  dace  or  a  gudgeon  breaks  the  muddy  water 
to  seize  an  unlucky  fly.  The  poplars  by  the  side  of 
the  stream  with  tremulous  leaves  half  hide  the 
church,  and  the  hum  of  the  water-mill  below  is  the 
only  sound.  To  the  cheerful  mind  this  is  but  a 
pleasant  quiet,  with  all  the  "  live  murmur  of  a 
summer  day,"  but  it  might  at  times  be  overwhelm- 
ingly oppressive  to  a  man  like  Cowper  when  in  the 
mood  to  describe  himself  as 

"  A  stricken  deer  that  left  the  herd  long  since." 

Then  to  him  Olney  was  not  a  place  removed  from 
the  turmoil  of  the  world ;  it  was  "  a  well "  from 
which  there  was  no  escape. 

If  we  would  take  another  way  than  this,  we  may 
pass  along  the  highroad  to  Weston  Underwood, 
where  Cowper  in  his  brightest  moods  found 

"  Nor  rural  sights  alone,  but  rural  sounds 
Exhilarate  the  spirit." 

We  ascend  the  gentle  hill  which  is  formed  by  the 
side  of  the  valley ;  above  us  the  elms  of  Weston 
Underwood  ;  on  the  other  hand,  the  valley  with 
the  sinuous  Ouse  widening  in  the  distance.  The 
green  meadows,  the  feeding  cattle,  and  the  gleam  of 
winding  water,  form  in  summer-time  a  pleasant 
picture.  If  we  pause  on  the  ascent,  we  see,  behind 
the  long  arched  bridge,  the  blunted  spire  emulating 
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the  straight  poplars  at  the  hill-foot,  the  chimneys 
and  the  roofs  of  Olney. 

"  How  oft  upon  yon  eminence  our  pace 
Has  slackened  to  a  pause,  and  we  have  borne 
The  ruffling  wind,  scarce  conscious  that  it  blew, 
While  admiration,  feeding  at  the  eye 
And  still  unsated,  dwelt  upon  the  scene  ! 
Thence  with  what  pleasure  have  we  just  discerned 
The  distant  plough  slow  moving,  and  beside 
His  lab'ring  team,  that  swerved  not  from  the  track, 
The  sturdy  swain  diminished  to  a  boy  ! 
Here  Ouse  slow  winding  through  a  level  plain 
Of  spacious  meads,  with  cattle  sprinlded  o'er. 
Conducts  the  eye  along  his  sinuous  course 
Delighted.     There,  fast-rooted  in  their  bank 
Stand,  never  overlooked,  our  fav'rite  elms. 
That  screen  the  herdsman's  solitary  hut ; 
While  far  beyond,  and  over  thwart  the  stream 
That,  as  with  molten  glass,  inlays  the  vale. 
The  sloping  land  recedes  into  the  clouds  ; 
Displaying  on  its  varied  side  the  grace 
Of  hedgerow  beauties  numberless,  square  tow'r. 
Tall  spire,  from  which  the  sound  of  cheerful  bells 
Just  undulates  upon  the  list'ning  ear. 
Groves,  heaths,  and  smoking  villages  remote." 

This  dehghtful  picture  is  as  true  now  as  it  was  in 
Cowper's  lifetime ;  and  it  is  such  passages  as  this  in 
his  work  which,  amongst  much  that  is  archaic  and 
uninteresting,  have  enduring  literary  value. 

In  about  a  mile  the  road  falls  into  a  little  dip  of 
ground,  crossing  the  tiny  stream  Hobrook,  along 
the  side  of  which  runs  the  pathway  to  Cowper's 
Shrubbery  and  the  Peasant's  Nest — 

"  So  thick  beset  with  foliage  of  such  dark  redundant  growth, 
I  called  the  low-roofed  lodge  the  Peasant's  Nest." 

Ascending   again,  we    are    at  Weston  Underwood. 
On  the  right  is  the  grove  of  elms  and  chestnuts,  the 
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favourite  end  of  Cowper's  and  Mrs.  Un win's  walk  ; 
on  the  left  are  the  iron  gates  that  once  formed  the 
entrance  to  the  grounds  of  Weston  Hall.  The  hall 
is  gone,  but  the  stables  still  are  left,  with  the  shining 
vane  above  them  moving  with  the  wind,  and  a  bit  of 
building  where  the  mansion  stood.  The  now  de- 
serted grounds  make  their  cheerful  pleasantness  in 
Cowper's  time  more  marked.  The  village  street  is 
bright  with  flowers  in  the  cottage  gardens,  and  some 
deeply-thatched  cottages  break  the  line  of  sombre 
stone  buildings.  A  waggoner  is  taking  his  glass  of 
ale  at  Cowper's  Oak  ;  a  few  paces  beyond  it  we 
pass  the  house  where  the  poet  and  Mrs.  Unwin  lived 
when  they  left  Olney  in  1786.  The  grey  house, 
with  its  numerous  windows  and  the  bright  brass 
knocker,  mark  "  the  clean  and  comfortable  abode  " 
where  the  two  friends  lived  in  comparative  happi- 
ness for  nine  years.  At  the  end  of  the  street  the  low- 
towered  church  within  its  graveyard  seems  to  cut 
off  the  village  from  the  outer  world.  It  dominates 
the  wide  meadows  of  the  Ouse,  and  the  ground  on 
which  it  stands  projects  somewhat  into  them  ;  the 
fields  beyond  the  village  are  lost  by  the  formation  of 
the  ground,  and  so  there  seems  to  be  on  either  side 
only  the  pretty  and  homely  village  and  the  dreary 
meadows. 

From  these  descriptions  of  Olney  and  Weston 
Underwood  it  must  be  obvious  that  modern  move- 
ments have  not  altered  the  scenery  about  these 
places  ;  and  it  is  unlikely  that  for  years  to  come  per- 
ceptible changes  will  take  place.  We  can  thus  see 
for  ourselves  the  truth  of  Cowper's  verse.  In  this 
respect  he  is  hke  his  contemporary  Crabbe,  for  he 
saw  and  described  things  as  they  were.  But,  unlike 
Crabbe,  he  does  not  seize  upon  the  worst  aspects  of 
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Nature  or  of  men,  and  depict  them  with  the  unfalter- 
ing ruthlessness  of  the  dissector.  There  is  a  tender- 
ness in  his  touch,  and  a  sympathy  for  Nature  in  all 
her  aspects,  which  throws  a  pleasant  Mght  over  the 
minute  realism  of  his  works,  and  has  given  warmth 
to  the  unromantic  scenery  of  Olney.  Thus,  it  has 
been  fortunate  for  English  literature  that  chance 
took  Cowper  to  Olney  ;  it  needed  a  very  impression- 
able nature  thoroughly  to  absorb  the  comparatively 
trivial  incidents  of  life  about  the  Valley  of  the  Ouse, 
but  it  has  been  Cowper's  good  fortune  to  leave  us 
dehghtful  and  faithful  pictures  of  a  particular  kind 
of  English  scenery  which  still  exists,  and  of  a  phase 
of  English  life  which  has  disappeared. 

In  relation  to  English  literature,  Cowper  stands 
in  some  respects  in  the  position  that  the  Dutch 
masters  do  in  the  art  of  painting.  As  Teniers  and 
Jan  Steen  have  depicted  the  scenery  and  homely 
incidents  of  Holland,  so  Cowper  has  told  of  the 
meadows  and  the  hedgerows  of  Weston,  expressing 
the  sympathy  which  exists  between  lovers  of  Nature 
and  the  common  birds  and  beasts  of  the  field.  His 
range,  indeed,  is  narrow,  but  within  it  he  greatly 
excels  ;  and,  though  it  is  a  mistake  to  class  him 
amongst  the  greatest  of  Enghsh  poets,  a  portion  of  his 
work  will  always  be  among  the  classics  of  English 
literature.  Thus  Olney  and  Weston,  and  the  Valley 
of  the  Ouse,  with  its  meadows  and  poplars  and  silent 
waters,  are  not  likely  to  lose  their  interest  for  the 
student  of  Cowper's  poetry,  and  they  help  to  empha- 
size an  enduring  part  of  his  work. 
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Note  A. 

WILLIAM  PENN  was  born  on  October  14,  1644,  in  London. 
In  1659  he  proceeded  to  Christchurch,  Oxford,  At  the 
University  he  imbibed  Puritan  ideas,  and  in  1688  pub- 
lished a  tract  called  "  Truth  Exalted."  In  1670  he  was 
tried  at  the  Old  Bailey  for  a  breach  of  the  Conventicle  Act. 
In  1672  he  married  Gulielma  Springe tt,  who  had  been 
residing  with  her  step-father  Pennington  at  the  Grange, 
Chalfont  St.  Peter.  In  1681  he  received  a  grant  of  a 
province  in  America,  thereupon  named  Pennsylvania.  In 
September,  1682,  Penn  sailed  for  America,  and  he  returned 
in  1684.  He  was  married  for  the  second  time  in  1696. 
In  September,  1699,  he  again  sailed  for  America,  whence 
he  returned  in  1702.  He  died  on  July  30,  1718,  at  Rus- 
combe,  in  Berkshire. 

Note  B. 

THOMAS  GRAY  was  born  in  London  in  1716.  After 
being  at  school  at  Eton,  he  went  up  to  Cambridge  in  1734. 
The  "Elegy"  was  begun  at  Stoke  in  1742,  and  finished 
there  in  June,  1750,  and  published  in  175 1.  He  died  at 
Cambridge  on  July  30,  1771. 

Note  C. 

WILLIAM  BENTINCK,  first  EARL  OF  PORTLAND, 
the  date  of  whose  birth  is  uncertain,  began  his  distinguished 
career  by  becoming  page  of  honour  to  William  Prince  of 
Orange.  He  accompanied  him  to  England  in  1670.  At 
the  Revolution  "he  was  the  chief  medium  of  communica- 
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tion  between- the  Prince  and  the  English  nobility,"  He 
was  created  Earl  of  Portland  in  1689.  He  arranged  the 
Treaty  of  Ryswick  in  1697.  He  died  at  Bulstrode, 
November  23,  1709. 

Note  D. 

WILLIAM  WYNDHAM,  LORD  GRENVILLE,  was 
born  in  1759,  being  first  cousin  of  the  younger  Pitt.  In 
1782  he  was  chosen  member  for  Buckingham.  He  early 
filled  several  political  offices,  and  was  elected  Speaker  of 
the  House  of  Commons  in  1789.  In  June  of  the  same 
year  he  became  Secretary  of  State  in  Pitt's  Administration, 
and  was  shortly  afterwards  raised  to  the  peerage,  and 
transferred  to  the  office  of  Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign 
Affairs,  which  post  he  held  to  the  end  of  the  Administra- 
tion. On  the  death  of  Pitt  in  1806,  Grenville  formed  the 
short-lived  Government  known  historically  as  that  of 
"All  the  Talents,"  comprising,  as  it  did,  Fox,  Addington, 
and  others,  not  of  the  same  political  party.  He  died  in 
1834. 

For  a  sketch  of  Lord  Grenville 's  personal  and  political 
life,  see  Edinburgh  Review,  October,  1888. 


Note  E. 

EDMUND  BURKE  was  born  in  DubHn  in  1728  or  1729. 
In  1743  he  became  a  student  at  Trinity  College,  Dublin. 
He  was  married  in  1756,  and  in  the  same  year  published 
his  first  literary  work,  "  A  Vindication  of  Natural  Society." 
He  entered  Parliament  in  1765  as  member  for  Wendover. 
In  1780  he  became  Paymaster  of  the  Forces  on  the  forma- 
tion of  the  Rockingham  Ministry.  He  died  at  Beaconsfield, 
July  9,  1797. 

Note  F. 

EDMUND  WALLER  was  born  at  Coleshill,  an  outlying 
village  of  Hertfordshire,  near  Amersham,  in  1605.  He 
entered  Parliament  at  sixteen  as  member  for  Amersham,  but 
he  soon  retired  to  his  estate  at  Beaconsfield,  and  gave  himself 
up  to  literature.     He  again  entered  Parliament  in  1625  as 


APPENDIX  J05 

member  for  Chipping  Wycombe,  and  in  1627  he  was  re- 
elected for  Amersham.  In  1643  he  was  arrested  for  his 
compUcity  for  what  is  known  in  history  as  Waller's  Plot, 
and  was  fined  ;^io,ooo  and  banished.  He  lived  in  Paris 
till  he  was  allowed  by  Cromwell  to  return  to  England  in 
1654.  He  died,  after  passing  through  an  old  age  of  much 
brightness,  in  1687,  at  the  age  of  eighty-two. 

Waller  was  twice  married.  Between  his  first  and  second 
marriage  he  made  love  to  Lady  Dorothea  Sidney,  the 
Sacharissa  of  many  of  his  poems,  who  did  not,  however, 
return  the  attachment,  but  who  is  nevertheless  of  more 
literary  interest  than  either  of  Waller's  wives. 


Note  G. 

JOHN  HAMPDEN  was  probably  born  in  London  in 
1594.  After  being  educated  at  Thame  Grammar  School, 
and  Magdalen  College,  Oxford,  he  was  called  to  the  Bar.  In 
1619  he  married,  and  took  up  his  residence  at  his  house  at 
Great  Hampden,  his  father  having  died  in  1597.  In  the 
first  three  Parliaments  of  Charles  I.  he  sat  as  member  for 
Wendover.  He  was  a  steady  opponent  of  the  King  in  his 
attempts  to  raise  money  by  illegal  means,  and  his  opposition 
to  the  levy  of  ship-money  in  1635  made  him,  as  Clarendon 
says,  known  beyond  the  bounds  of  Bucldngnamslure,  lur 
which  county  he  was  member  in  the  Short  Parliament 
(April,  1640)  and  also  in  the  Long  Parliament.  Hampden's 
actions  during  the  few  remaining  years  of  his  life  are  well- 
known  matters  of  history.  He  died  on  June  25,  1643,  from 
a  wound  received  in  a  skirmish  at  Chalgrove  Field,  and  was 
buried  in  the  church  of  Great  Hampden. 


Note  H. 

ISAAC  DISRAELI  was  born  in  London  in  1766.  In 
1 79 1  he  published  the  "  Curiosities  of  Literature,"  the 
work  by  which  he  is  chiefly  remembered,  and  died  at 
Bradenham  in  1848.  BENJAMIN  DISRAELI  was  born 
in  London  in  1804.  He  was  created  Earl  of  Beaconsfield 
in  1876,  and  died  in  London  in  April,  1881. 
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Note  I. 

WILLIA:M  COWPER  was  born  at  Berkhamsted,  in  Hert- 
fordshire, in  1 73 1.  He  was  sent  first  to  a  private  school, 
and  subsequently  to  Westminster  School.  At  eighteen  he 
was  articled  to  an  attorney  in  London.  He  was  subsequently 
called  to  the  Bar.  In  1763  he  was  afflicted  with  a  mental 
disorder,  but  recovered  after  three  years  of  illness,  and  then 
went  to  live  at  Huntingdon,  where  he  became  acquainted 
with  the  Rev.  William  Unwin  and  his  wife.  He  subse- 
quently lived  at  Olney  and  Weston  Undenvood,  and  died 
April  25,  1800,  at  East  Dereham, 


ITINERARY 

With   Distances   from   Railway-Stations,   and   with 

Notes  on  Inns 

PENN. 

[Inn  :  The  Crown.     Teas  only.] 
From  Beaconsfield  Station,  3  miles. 

JORDANS. 

From  Chalfont  St.  Giles,  2  miles. 

„      Gerrard's  Cross  Station,  2I  miles. 
„      Beaconsfield  Station,  2^  miles. 

THE  CHALFONTS. 

[Teas  at  the  several  inns.] 
St.  Giles,  from  Chalfont  Road,  3  J  miles. 
St.  Peter,  from  Gerrard's  Cross,  U-  miles. 
St.  Peter,  from  Chalfont  Road,  si  miles. 

[Teas  at  the  several  inns  and  the  Swan  Farm.] 

STOKE  POGES. 

From  Slough,  2\  miles. 

BULSTRODE. 

From  Uxbridge,  5  miles. 
,,      Slough,  6h  miles. 
„      Gerrard's  Cross  Station,  i  mile. 

DROPMORE. 

From  Taplow,  4  miles. 
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BEACONSFIELD. 

[Inns  :  The  Saracen's  Head  and  The  White  Hart.     All 
meals  and  sleeping  accommodation.] 
From  the  Station,  |  mile. 

„      Chalfont  St.  Giles,  4  miles. 

BRADENHAM. 
From  West  Wycombe,  i  ^  miles. 

HUGHENDEN. 

[Inn  :  The  Red  Lion,  High  Wycombe.] 
From  High  Wycombe,  i  J  miles. 

HAMPDEN. 
From  Great  Missenden,  3  miles. 

CHENIES. 

[Inn :  The   Bedford   Arms.     All   meals   and   sleeping 
accommodation.] 
From  RiCKMANSwoRTH,  4  miles. 
„      Chorley  Wood,  1 1  miles. 

CRESLOW. 

From  Aylesbury,  5  miles. 
„      WiNSLOW,  5  miles. 

WESTON  UNDERWOOD. 

From  Olney,  2  miles. 

The  above  distances  are  by  road  ;  they  may  often  be 
shortened  by  footpaths  and  bridle-roads. 
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